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ROMANCE THAT SHOCKEU 



• The Harewood divorce an- 
nouncement which came as a 
bombshell to the millions who were 
not in musical circles and nor in 
the know, has shocked the British 
in a way no royal scandal has 
touched them since the abdication. 

By ANNE MA THESQN, of our London staff 



THE Countess of Hare- 
wood, who is suing 
her husband for divorce 
and naming as co-respon- 
rWit Miss iAilrit ia TurkwrlJ, 
the Auiittatian model girl 
Ih'ikt kntnvn as B*imbi 
Shmith, haw gone into hiding 
w\iU her three t*aAn$t sotis.. 

Lord HarffwtMitfii state- 
ineiii that he wins the faiiier 
of t\\ L> - and - a-half-y ear-old 
Murk, Bambi's son, is, per- 
haps, the most controversial 
talking point in thi- whole 
case. 

(rossip and public opinion 
are divided, 

InTcllicfnnt&in. in London. 
Edinburgh^ and the WCrjrllTl 
capii.nk Jiave known Bajnbi 
since She ha^ been 

accepted twerywbeie tiiib 
Lord ll^ireuood :ind no 
secret has been made of their 
association in the musical 
circles in which all three in 
this triangle move. 

But since the announce' 
merit d\ divorce proceed in j^s, 
there is a definite haidenin'4 
of feeling against all the 
actors in this sad drarnn 
because of the children. 

"The whole thing h un- 
necessary," .said a musician 
who knows Lord and L:idy 
K:iri j wood and Bam hi "For 
ihe children, it is quite 
horrible, 

''Certainly Lord Harewood 
5h-MjJd mairy her. If one 
cannot- live in happiness, 
then divorce and remarriage 
arc a solution. 

"Bui not now. Not with 
ihree vms at such an impres- 
nonable age/' 

There i* no whisper of a 
poscbie romance in Lady 
Jbrewood\ life "She i^ a 
devoted mot her/ 4 said one 
of her closest friends, "and 
she hn< betn wry unhappy 
for a Ettftgr, time/* 



Did Lady Harewood ins«t 
(Hi the F.aM making the full 
farts known to the public^ 
Many people in well- 
in formed circles bclievr it 
was a condition of her suing 
for a divorce to give him hb 
freedom to remarry — that 
the situation she had Lad to 
accept for so long should be 
made known. 

Nnhody suggests that Uidv 
r&rewopd, the pretty former 
Atjstrian-horn pianisl \livs 
Marion Steim uhom the 
TiiLLsii :-lovin(! Rarl met in 
iimiical circles, has a scrap 
of <-pitc. in Iter. 

"ThrouBhout ihi> .dTLiir, 
Marion has acted and be* 
haved in public ai though 
the other woman never 
existed/' said one of her 
staunches! admirers. 

Some people insist that 
Lady Han-wood is not hitter: 
that she opposed the men- 
tion of her husband's illegiti- 
mate son in the statement he 
iv>iicd. 

These, friends believe that 
Lord Harewood was deter- 
mined the name should jjo 
in fie wanted to acknow- 
ledge his son publicly, 

But women are more in- 
clined to believe th;i1 Lady 
Harewood got sick and tired 
of s h r- tradition of no divorce 
in the royal family; thai She 
decided to po ahead and 
made ir a condiiiou mm rhe 
foil facts should he known. 

In times of crisis, you 
ran be pretty sure thai die 
north and south of England 
will have different and Strang 
i r k n [ions. 

This has happened now. 
Jn Leeds, where the Cotmte*) 
is still chatelaine of the 
anci^tral home of the Earl* 
d Harcwcrod, people arc 
«iasinu. "Bambi Tuckwell 
wat never up here/' 




LAOY HAREWOOD, with her three sons, 
Davtd, now 16, Jomej, 73, and ftobftre, !?. 



THREE PHASES in the Me of Patricia Tuckwell. Above, 
(arrowed) with the Sydney Symphony Orchestra. Below f 
<tt a mode/ tor a welt -known Australian shirt advertise- 
ment. Right f o sophisticated concert-goer in London. 




Nolxwiy in Leeds believtS 
that Lady Harewood will 
icase to take an active part 
in the life of the people of 
the north. 

"She is very much loved 
up here and moves like a 
queen," said the wife of a 
director of the Leeds Musical 
Festival, ul which Lord Hare- 
wood is rh airman. 

In the years when Bambi 
was seen at all musical events 
with Lord Harewood, and 
travelled extensive ly with 
him as his secretary, nobody 
in Leeds had heard of her. 

In London, it was a dif- 
icrent sii-iiy. 

Ltaiuhi's i run ii to London 
tti I960 was heralded by a 
spate of letters from Mel- 
bourne friends ;tunouiKim;, 
"Bambi is on her way back 
tfi London to marry and be* 
ci ■ the GouiueH uf Hare- 
wood." 

According to gossip from 
Melbourne, ii WJM a love 
match that Man to end in an 
immediate marriage. 

Nobody in Ijondon took 
nuiih noiice of thi* gossip. 

At I'rincm Margaret^ 
wedding, a few whn knew 
ahrmt Bambi, looking down 
the nave in Westminster 
Ahtiey, searched lj»dy H.o r- 
wood* face, as she sat beside 



her luifihand, for any ftjgQ oJ 
a breakup of her nuirrbge. 

I here seemed none. But 
as one of my friends said, 
"A wife is always the last to 
know 1 

Soon every concert- and 
opera-goer kneiv aWit Miss 
Smith — she was booked on a 
plane to Spain with Lord 
Haretvood under this nano* 
and iva.s known by thi* spell- 
ing in L-ondoti. 

She was secretary to Lord 
Harewood ai the Ldiolioreh 
Festi\Til and went every- 
whc«-« with him, Even when 
he was on television the 
ratnents caught a picture of 
HaFiibi silting in the fatcti k- 
ground. looking, :i\ at» Aus> 
tralian frienci said, l *a? 
ihouph ho|jeJesdy in love 
with him/* 

She was alway? mtrodttced 
as Mi»S Smith, Thetl close 
friends called her Bambi 

Whether one calls their 
love affair the brst-kept 
secret or lln \%.-r>u,;epi 
secret, U t*a^ no seciei 

li 'Vho Press steir wonder- 
ful/' is a comment be*rd 
quite often. There ^as hot 
■ --en .i hint in tin- uuv>ip 
i I'Ltiimv 

h |iM>ked n< though the 
years Lord Harew'K»d and 
Bambi were to^ethrr had 



become a part 
was accepted at ■» 

Not even the 
thai were, tp 
selves, "silling o£ 
birth ceriificatC- 
that one day 
on it no longer,/ 
f a 1 1 1 r i would d* 

Nfeatitiiue, Ba 
life of a ^ood-l 
young woman 
assitted place 
circle. 

When l^amb^ , 
come iiuo the 
.if t'luUurias ti*o 
She had ajiph'ed ! 
oidcr to hi Kite ^ 
Mirharl. hi h<*r 
.Melbmone p h *l|Jr 
VihnJ Shmith. toF^ 
.i vjvii and been, r* 1 *^ 

Tlie it no |jg 

Lord lUrrwood J V 
■ mention of Ji*r , 
Barn I n- kwcJli * 
horn player Ul 

Continued on P* tf 
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THE BRITISH 



— the Earl of Harewood 
and Bambi Tuckwell 
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o£E££ Jt/CKWfU As a teenage ybim m the Spina, Symptom 
2!™; sfte *"f "'ctawned ftpma," after tie f«vr n ■ Wa/I DhnJy 
turn. Later, she become a leading Australian model. She is now IB. 
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COUNTESS OF HAREWOOD, Now 40, she was 
Austrian-barn pianist Miss Marion Stem before her 
marriage in 1949 1 She and the Ear! have three sons. 




EARL OF HAkfWOOD. Aged 43 t he is the eider 
son o( the Princess Royal {King George VVs only 
sister) and Lord Lascelles, and a cousin of the Queen. 
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Discover llie True Beauty 
of Your Hair 



Thr t'ue beauty of Lhc 
hair is in thr creation of 
deep irarulutent tones and 
rich glowing highlights. 
The radiant natural colour 
should shine through; the 
sheen of b|ue blark for 
brunettes, golden for 
blonde* and the rich deep 
red? of auburn for the 
redheads. 

Today with the discovery 
of the glow" shampoo*, it 
is so easy to give the hair 
the PeeJt-tn Glow of beauty, 
as all dulling him and 
excess oil is washed away 
Ira vintr the him < lean and 



clear, shininp Niighi with 
a rich n- n w eli:u arid d^ep 
transluceme. The hair is 
murh more manageable, 
d^igfu fully soft and free. 
The diffrrenre between dull 
normal hair is noticeable 
after the first shampoo. 

Delph Peek-in Glow 
shit to poos thai brine life 
iind beauty to the hair a* 
usrd by many hairdressers 
are now available at 
chemist and beauty coun- 
ters lJ Clear" with lemon 
and vinegar for normal hair, 
'^teamed" with rirh 
l.uiulm extracts for dry 
hair. 



NOW-FALSE TEETH 
FIT BEAUTIFULLY 
WITH 

AND ONE 
APPLICATION 

LASTS FOR WEEKS! 

Cushion Grip wiH refit your loose dentures to hold 
snug as a dentist's mould. No more messy pastes 
or powders. And each application of Cushion 
Grip will last for weeks! Get Cushion Grip from 
your Chemist today. 




DRY CLEAN AT HOME 



with 



* 



Foi a rkauMrnd 
cWtturng puipot*t 
tfcot iwp and wttlfaT *iT 
mtf eft tnforti appear 
WKt to Clnth-i Cctfom, txtui 

WaoHtHJ fcflfivj .f. 5 rn ti . L , 

m»fa by Oil, fir rase, end 
CeriMclw Crcaflit CImai 
Clfptti, UpMirt*?. 




wHATtvet ro\.' do - usi 

MURLEX 

rtOVftl »0* OVtfc A QUARTER CENTURY 




• We poy S2 for oil 
published. Letters mug 
original, not previously 
lisbed. Preference is 
to letters with sign*^ 



Patter of little feet 

\ FRIE.ND of mine, wanting 10 adupt a child, explained 
* ta the authorities that although she kept her home 
dean, she did not dust every day, and did not worry unduly 
about keeping her floors gleaming like new You wouldn't 
have j t hatiee r.f becoming a innrhor if ynu did/' said the 
vi. ial worker. "We don't give out children to people likely 
to worry aboul a child's footmarks on the floor." 
$2 to Miss E. Dare, Box Hill North, Vic 

Breodcrumb topping 

\ FRIEND in New Guinea had a very good houselxiy, 
who was also • good cook. He delighted in cooking 
from pictures, and one day made a handsome chocolate 
cake, flavored with rum and joined together with cream 
The picture of the cake had very finely crushed nuts all 
over, which the boy mistook for breadcrumbs. He couldn't 
underhand why the rake wasn't popular. 
$2 to "Blues" I name supplied), Hurstville, N.S.W. 

Seeing red 

"gHE'S got a red-headed temper/' a mother inJd me, 
referring to her tempera mental offspring. Actually 
the child posseted a temperament similar to that of her 
mother, who w r as a brunette, I have never found red* 
heads to be especially tempera menial any more than 1 
have found people with prominent ruins to he especially 
determined. We should judge people hy their deeds rather 
than by their physical characteristics. 
$2 to Mrs. II. Jamicson, Camp Hill, Qld, 

Tops for diplomacy 

J[Y six-year-old son was chosen to play an angel in the 
class Nativity play — a rase of mi wasting if ever there 
was one. After considerable thought be asked his teacher 
if niii y he he should withdraw from the play as he isn't a 
Christian, Without hesitation this young pet of a tea* her 
said. "Of course you can be in the play— as a Jewish angel/' 
How's that for diplomacy and thnug hi fulness? 
$2 to Mrs. Rosalyn Ockrim, Bundeena, N.S.W, 

Ignorance is bliss 

JJLTURNING to my very new car [parked in a suburban 
street i, I was horrilied to see a young mochei of three 
scraping her car along my flittering rear bumper bui. 
The smiling driver, surrounded by two schoolchildren and 
a toddler, told me cheerily. "Don't blame yourself in the 
leavt. And it wasn't my fault t either. Ir's our driveway., 
It has a dip or something, and every time someone parks 
a tar where ymirs is, 1 back mio it." 
$2 to B. Grant, Greeuacre, NJS.W, 




TRUE 



flow lovingly the owner washes 

His motor-car when gleaming new, 

How gently with the hose he sloshes 
Its bonnet, tearing heads of dew, 

Then, having with a chamois dried it, 
He polishes the glass and chrome. 

And first, of course, he sweeps inside it 
Until it's neater than his home. 

But time, that villain, cook his ardor, 
He mumbles, "Have to clean the car" 

Complaining that the job grows harder; 
He ceases to remove the tar. 

At last with years, no shred retaining 
Of ownership's consuming pride, 

He cries one day, "Hooray, its raining, 
I'd better run the bomb outside" 

— Dorothy Drain 



Little things mean q lot 

\M I justified in becoming annoyed over people coou- 
ally using our telephone without ever offering top 
Admittedly the amount is only small, but it addt i 
If my husband or 1 ever have occasion to use inyt» 
phone, we quietly leave the amount of the call by 
phone, thus not making lite ownei embarrassed and Nit 
obliged to say, 'T>on*t worry about it." 
.$2 to "Annoyed" {name supplied j r Beaumaris, Vk 

Always organised 

JJY shortcut in housework is to do all the mowj t 

fh'lore 1 wash the br.'^kfa-i dishes. This ctmiljr'™ 
preparing the evening meal (cut up meal for pk; ; 
vegetables, mix pudding], which can be left iu the m 
do Bowers, make cakes. This way there is just ortf 
to clean and the kitchen is shiiung ail day. 

$2 to "My Way' 1 (name supplied), Blackheaih, PU 1 



(Ross 



writes.. 




• Can I gtt a snake, please?" 

My daughter, 6, made the request 
wirile we were at the baths* 

11 What sort of snake':*" I said. 

"h"s a thing you eat. You buy 
them at the shop," 
I h .w much b it?" 

*A cem." 

1( was a chance to make a good 
fellow of myself without heavy ex* 
penriiruic. 

All r itrlu H- i, you ±rr." | i.ikl. 
handing over a ccnL 

She cJime back with the snake, h 
xva.% green, about five inches long, 
and something like 4 ju-juhe irt con- 
aiitency (if you are familiar with 
ju-jubes). 



The most interesting thing about 
it was its price, 

A make for a cent — a snake for a 
i cm — the phrase kepi running 
through my mind. 

f wondered what else, if anything, 
you could buy for a rent. 

Next day I tried to find out, I 
rang the headquarters of a big chain 
store company, and was put through 
to one of the executives. 

"Could you tell me if your store* 
.sr-ll amrhing for a cent?" I asked. 




"You've gut a rent 10 spend, have 
you?" hr said ^arrastkalb 

"No, hut I'm going lo save up/' 
I replied. 

After wine thought* hr said. "We 
can sell yuu an APC powder for a 
cent. But offhand 1 don't know of 
anything riser/ 1 

J went to a big city hardware 
*lore next. They hsd snmp attractive 



key-rings on display for twu cents. 
But I could not see anythmfl 
cheaper 

I put my problem to a saJesro*& 

"W r e*d give you a couple of tb"* 
nails for a cent/* he said. Thfi 
were quite big naili. For anytniBC 
else, he said, I woutd just have f* 
raise more money. 

I bought two naiis. 

Bin it was fairly clear that ti't 
shops did rmi go out of their 
to cateT for the one-cent eustantf 1 

Instead I tried a little corner^ 
opposite a school in the suburb 

There 1 made a hreak-thnw 
The proprietress showed ijim^ 
range of one cent buys, incltflfa 1 ! 
lime frotji, bubble-gum (with * 
Samurai card), jelly babies (rofl* 
a rent), and ftmex. 

Altogether, by careful shopi 
I acquired the following goool 
an outlay of ten cents: an 
powder, a lime trog. 'M 
stump f reddish-brown, with a oh 
of N.M. the Queen on it), «0uM 
4 tkorice stick, a fioy, son 
guru, a -make, a botik of mate* 
and four jeily babies, 

I a I v.j h-jrned \omething: i*** 
littlr jthups thai are mart 4 
pathetic when you have only *< 
to spend. 
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Down Texas way 



with LBJ 



• On the famous LBJ 
Ranch it's cigarettes for 
the deer . . . and the Presi- 
dent calls his wife "Bird/' 



By DAVID McNICQLL, 
Editor-in-Chief, 
Australian CQttsolidated Press 



WELL, there's 
Clarence,* 1 said 
President Johnson, slow- 
ing down the station 
wagon he was driving. 

On ibe track straight 
ihcad looking inquiringly at 
hr vehicle, was a large tint! 
ruruicni buck tl.tr, bead 

abed, EwH planted firmly. 

"'Give mi* a cigarette," 
aid tHc Pi i «ii]e!nt r 

IK- i-di^d the st a i kin 
pvagon alongside the deer, 
*hm lowered his driving 
window slightly. Clarence 
he deiT started to nu/zlc at 
he gap, LBJ cautiously put 
tjMrene through the 
[perture. Clarence mapped 

from !m hnnd and chewed 
i with ohviou* relish. '] hen 
>e had another THen li small 

I Opaf sunset 

"Thar* enough for you, 
Itomcej" sard the Presi- 
dent, rolled up the window, 
,-id put his fr>ot on the 
^celcrator. Then lie puked 
p his iwowny radio, 
, "Bird, 1 ' he said, "Clarence 
on the -road about a mile 
; cun you. If you want to see 
im, come up this way/' 
le clicked off the radio." 
Now, let'i hive a took at 
^unse-t.' fir aid. ami the 
gon roared o(! up ilir 
usty track toward a luw rise 
ehere ihe Texas tun set was 
i artine lo send its opal color 
a nerns arrow the sky, 
. r Ii ^.is ."n yon t an imagine, 
| day in Johnson rountry. 
j. Tesas round the LBJ 
^.anch is not unlike Australia 
i'liiwn dry, occasional 
ami, stunted Kfttb, irrigated 
addnrks, fat, white-faced 
.attic. But something wa* 
J 'dried to the Johnson land- 
f rape which we qrtcr see in 
1 UNtralia — deer, Imndredy 



of them, buck?, does, in 
groups of ten nr sometimes 
more, neauered over the 
eniiie lanch. 

The LBJ Ranch 1 when the 
President is in residence, is ;i-s 
tightly secured as the Whire 
llou-ie Ihe President flii^ 
10 Auvtin, ami a helicopter 
takes oim the 60-odtl mile* 
from Austin to the ranch. 

On the ranch itselF a striji 
has been built, and aircraft, 
up to DCfis, can land (here, 
bringing the continual stream 
of Wadtingtnn officials with 
whom tfee Prudent confer* 
whether he is in Washington 
or down South. 

Johnson (atv. named after 

the 1" resident's forebears, in 
scarcely entitled to the name 
"i uv "' 

Ii r< ,i final 1 village of 
rlapboard stores and neat 
white houses, a dusty little 
park. 3 seem in el y jbannVim-d 
cinema, a bank, and a liquor 
More, plus a few more recent 
and somewhat gaudy moteU 
and sen ii p stations. 

In this LBJ country, where 
everything pertaining lo the 
name Johnson is practically 
sacred, there is a hie move 
to see that Johnum City is 
not spoiled. 

The houses are kept in 
tiund ruder, rhe streets are 
tended. Recently, whin the 
owners *if line dilapidated 
store refused in have it 
painted, Don a id Tlu-iiuiv il,, 
Presidents close friend and 
business colleague, bought 
the store and then went 
ahead with petting it painted, 

That was not the only case 
where Johnson friend*; have 
humped up against locals 
wishing m make a profit. 

There is an area of 4fi 
acres opposite the Johnson 
ranch which the President 
Wants t ci acquire for the park 
which, uigeiher with the 




ranch, he intends eventually 
To fijivr to the nation. 

The land was worth about 
70 dollars an acre. Now the 
Presideni finds thai its 
oivner* want 500 dollars an 
acre, although they realise 
what is to be done with rhe 
land 

So it looks as though the 
local residents aren't all 
Dei nor rats. 

To gel to the LBJ Ranch, 
you take a mad clearly 
■narked "No Road.* 7 After 
jpB&g down it about a mile 
you find h straddled by a 
"Closed" sign. So you skirt 
that and go cautiously on, 



knowing now ihal yout BttfrV 
into the area has been re- 
ported and that your every 
move is being charted. 

Half a mile farther, a 
Tot as Highway Patrol car is 
parked alnngside the road. 

Five-gallon hat 

A young officer, fwc-eallnn 
hat at a jaunt v .inch- and ?. 
sitf-guii on hi? hip, gggs you 
down, inquires in a friendly 
uay uhere you are going. 

He gets the information 
and speaks quietly into his 
two-way radio. Then he 
waves yon on. 



Another mile or so, along* 
side the Pedernales Riser, 
then the lanch comes into 
sicht. a largu, sprawling two- 
storey house nevtlinp cnn> 
teniedly among oaks and 
cedars. 

Half a mile from the house 
an official emerges from a 
Muall office built alongside 
the road. Me carries a pad, 
and he jots down in derail 
all the people in the car. 

He reads all these over the 
two- way radio, waits for the 
icply, ihen waves us on. 

Under the trees at the side 
of the house stand two 
casually dressed Securiiv 



men* a two-way radio in the 
hand* of one of them. They 
look keenly at the car as it 
parka, 

Behind the ranch the 
President's helicopter stands, 
Near ii are sis or seven cars 
and station wagons On the 
strip stands a Convair which 
has just brought two top 
Washington officials in to 
roofer with ihe President. 

At the far end of the strip, 
tucJied partly behind some 
trees, is another helicopter, 
presumably | h e Security 
machine, 

The ranch hous* '--is 
comfortable and easy k not 
unlike any large station 
homestead in Australia. But 
there are differences — a 
large swimming-pool 
I covered with plastic during 
the u inter), □ guest barbecue 
area with refrigerator* and 
stove. 

Ttouser soft 

The paths across the 
gardens are made of concrete 
IkitistGnes on which famous 
guests have scrawled their 
names while the cement was 
wet — . John Kennedy, heads 
of Staic* ambassadors, high 
olTicials. 

Lady Bird Johnson at 
home on ihe ranch is a 
relaxed person. She wore, so 
reliable observers briefed me, 
a red -arid-navy tartan trouser 
suit with a beige. turth>neck 
sweater. The effect was good, 
and just right for a sunny 
day down on the farm. 

A I'ilipino servant was 
scurrying round arranging 
drinks beside the pool ^ 
•■■.IIl'- 1 Cuk'' iMTf lus first 
two NUggestions, until Lady 
Bird suggested that a tankard 
of beer might be more to the 
point. 

The President, she said, 
was having a nap. Or. rather, 
trying to have a nap Jn the 
meantime, what about look* 
mg at the film of the Presi- 
dential visit to Australia 
which they received recently 
from the News and Informa- 
tion Bureau (the Presides 
has looked at it about rhrn 
time* already, and likes i 
bettei every time). 

Into I-ady Bird's Lincoti 
Continental and swoopinj 
down the road from 
ranch to the guest house 
This is a simple pre- /at 
cabin with about Four rooms,, 
done in pine wood, and 
extremely attractive. 

fn the small sitting-room 
a projedor was set up and 

Continued on page JO 



AIR VIEW of LBJ 
Ranch, Texas, with 16- 
room house < centre), 
hangar and airstrip 
< top centre) , pool, patio, 
and bath house ( front 1 . 




LBJ feeds a cigarette to k 
art English red stag dur- £ 
ing a tour of the LBJ P 
Ranch. He seems to 
have o special liking 
for his deer and turkeys. 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4975638 




There's danger everytime he lands 
-so kill him quickly with Mortein! 



Every time a fly lands on food or cooking uteri 
Sils your family's health can be menaced, Every 
fly is a earner of dirt and disease One fly can 
carry the germs of such dangerous diseases as 
hepatitis, poliomyelitis, and typhoid. To protect 
your famil/s health from filthy, disease carrying 
flies, you should spray Mortein when you see 
even one fly in your home, Mortein kills flies so 



fast, they don't have a chance to spread disease. 
Mortein is completely safe to use Mortein is 
different from all other insect sprays and can 
safely be sprayed anywhere in the home, even 
near babies and food. 

Mortein Pressure *Pak: 5 oz. 62c ; 6% oz. 79c 
8V2 oz. 99c; 14 oz, $1.39. Prices may be slightly 
higher in some country areas. 



PRESSURE *f* 1 



iMrt 



WHEN YOU'RE ON A GOOD THING.., STICK TO IT! 




I III Au&TllAUAN WoMLN ■ \\ £j j.. 1 \ I j.j 1 J 1 
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What an 



OLD CAT! 



A YCtled took 1/om 
P«J eyes* This is 
nofrey, now oged 24, 



And what a 



CUSHY LIFE! 



JJMOKJEY the cat is 24 years old. Tine 
^ equivalent in human terms would be at 
least 150. 

Smoke? belongs to the Messenger family, of Green- 
wich, or, more accurately, the Messenger family belongs 
to lum. When Smokey was born (his mother was the 
Messengers' former eat), younger son Peter, his titular 
master, was only live years old, 

He is now 29, an airlines clerk and a bachelor* He 
spent three years in New Guinea and 12 months in 
Melbourne, but now is at home with Smokey and 
parents, Mr, and Mrs. Roy Messenger, in Sydney, 
Over 24 years the family has moved house several 
times. Smokey resisted each move with all the passion 
at his command. Following; the last move, to Green- 
wich, eight years aeo, he shivered in a foetid drain for 
three days and nights until the frantic Peter found him. 
Now, at the Greenwich house, Smokey has attained 
Shangri-La. The perfumed garden is a showplace, 
heavy with geraniums, lis neat fences enclose Smokey s 
world. The Messengers propose no more moves. Nor will 
they acquire another pet while Smokey lives, 

Peter says, "He's perfectly content, Tbafs why he's 
lived so long. Since a long-ago visit to the vet, he's 
never had an urge for adventure and he certainly hasn't 
now, in his great age. His life is the kind we human 
beings dream about. No ambitions, except the attainable 
. , * nothing hut warmth and good food and plenty of 
^ affection, Smokey, in fact, has lived the perfect life J 

w 



By KAY KEAVNEY, 
with Smokey's views below 




• Grass is harder than it 

used to be. 



The years, you see, have 
thinned' my fur and flesh, 
faded my coat to a mottled 
ginger. 

Only my head is still the 
old, proud grey dm made 
them rail mi? Smokey. 

I am hard ol hearing, hard 
of seeing. 

Ah, but the sun is warm 

1 slowly now, care- 

fully, a« I follow the sun 
from the scented hack garden 
to the scented from. My 
pads are ihin, and, besides, 
with care I can live for ever. 
VVhen it is told, and brtm- 



• Peter wrfh Smokey 








chilis scars my chest, I lie all 
day in my soft, warm bed in 
the laundry. Then They come 
out to me, bringing me warm 
milk-and-water — or fish — 
or, best of all, steak and 
kidney — ice-cream for 
dessert, or cake . . . 

But when the sun warms 
the world t 1 pad to it slowly, 
through the little hole They 
have cut for me in the big 
laundry door. 

life is sun, life is wamnli, 
is good food in thr- belly, is 
affection and order and 
freedom from change. 

Life is She and He and 
Peter, laughing in the kitchen 
on a golden morning, and 
the smell of steak and kidney 
cooking. 

I call to Them at the 
kitchen door. They make soft 
sounds and They lei me in. 

"He thinks," She will say, 
"he is miaowing. Poor old 
dear, he croaks like an old, 
old man. 1 ' 

I let Them say whatever 
They wish. 

H 1 watch Peter with the 
utmost tare U will nut be 
possible for htm to go away 
again. And So, wherever he 
moves about the house, I go 
with him. When he takes a 
shower and elope.* the door 
1 wuil ont.Mdr. ' 

None of ihem will ever go 
away and leave me if I watch 
Them with the utmost care. 

Best of all, f like Them to 
be vitting, utatk. Every night 



I go (oh, so slowly now) 
from one to the other, and 
I tell Them, "Come into me 
lounge- room, the silting- 
place. Gome now, with me, 
and be silting down," 

Soon, one of Them will 
come, and then the others, 
laughing a litde, and sit 
down, and bend from time 
to time to fondle my head 
as 1 lie by their chair 

Then 1 can rest. In the 
long winter nights 1 lie by 
the warm file, half sleeping, 
half waking, until I hear the 
rattle of the istipper cup* and 
sit up to receive my own 
w:irrn milk and cakr. 

Sometimes She will be late 
with supper, and 1 know She 
is late, even in sleep. I wake 
and go to her and tell her. 

"Smokey*s better than any 
clock/* She will say. getting 
up from where She sits, and 
lauglung, "Smokey kimws 
iv hen it's time for supper." 

Food is good, food is life, 
but better than food is order. 
Everything in its time and 
in its place without change. 

Change is evil. 

Cars are change. 

Sometimes, when I have 
been ill. Thev have tried Hi 
pui me in Their car, .ind 1 
nave fought as if for my lite, 
umhrj thing all my claws. 

Now^ They know better. 
Now They bring the vet to 
me. 

Aoyttiine thai lie* Rryond 
the renre is change. 

Other animal s, also, 



threaten mt, and so, with the 
years, 1 have grown more 
solitary, (They say, 
ll Smokey's a loner, J My 
own kind 1 avoid, and there 
is something about rnc that 
fills them with terror. 

There is a dog nc*t door 
who tries to cutne too close, 
I give him a veiled look from 
my veiled eyes and bare 
nearly toothless gums and 
menace him with a paw and 
snarl. He whines in mortal 
fear of me. 

So I keep them all away 

Time was when 1 had a 
friend who was a dog, 
Roger, my boon companion. 
He was Their dog, and I 
was Their cat, and we were 
young together. 

We'd slip and slide to- 
gether down the slippery 
lino, joyful, young together. 
So long ago, 

Rogers dead and gone, 
like all of them but me. 
Killed by a car in the street 
Beyond the Fence. 

f never roamed Beyond 
the Fence, except when 
They betrayed me. They 
put me in a car and carried 
me away to some new place, 
and t went berserk then, 
crazy with fear, crazy with 
horror! 

So long ago now. All so 
long ago. 

Now I watch carefully, 
and nu thing changes. Now I 
am content. 
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BLUEBIRD, ft 
which Compbell 
died this month. 



HE DEFIED DEATH SO OFTEN 




DONALD CAMPBELL and TON I A, now his widow, 
photographed when in Australia for his speed attempts. 





writer John Ruskm, whrch stands overlooking the lake 



NEARLY i\ rcniury ago writer 
John Ru*kin t ™hose house still 
stands overlooking Lake Coniston, 
where Oampbrll mcl his death, wrote: 

"Uptin ike mighty hilt, forlorn. 
He stood al*mt amid the si&rm . , " 
The lines referred to Balinac, Mont 
Blanc 1 * foist conqueror — hut they could 
well be applied to Donald Campbell, 
Fot GtanpbelL at hi* wm&nvegH hiMtl- 

quartcrs jusL uud?i flu- home of Ruskin «m 
Lake Conistan, in the North of Engl and , 
also stood H *We amid ihe storm"' — his 
finances had been low, the weather in- 
clement, and delays and frustrations bid 
bi J rn Lignnising. 

Campbell, nt one time holder of hoih land 
and water world speed records, died when 
hbr jet speedboat Elucbird, running at 3HJ 
mph, exploded mi Lak* Con iunn, He vsas 45, 

Be was beating his own waui lpe*cl 
record— 276.33 mph. 

He has bren tailed (lie jinx Lot rerurd- 
brcakcr in history — so plagued, so often, 
with his craft 01 vehicle, his backers — and 
the weather. 

In Australia in 1963-64 Lake Ivyrc Hooded 
when he set out to break the land speed 
record. Easterlies worried his water speed 
attempt on Lake Dwnbreyuug. 

He lost one bie sponsor and gained 
another. 

But Campbell won out — he hoe am r ihc 
first man 10 .thieve die fantastic "double" of 
land and water record* in the same year. 

Campbell set out to put the water Speed 
record up beyond Wl m.p h. 





With some backing from a LonoVj 
paper, and the re*t put up from J 
funds, he went to Coniston the fa 
in November tart year (he first bt 
record there in 1 955), 

The weather looked perfect, Bluet 
12-year-old record-breaking craft 53 
to break th<- 200 inph barrier 1 
bark in 1955 — was bought from ih 
dealer's yard where she had been 
uumiciusly residing. 

Then came frustrating delays; Ofl 
was bai k among his jinxicst days a|i)| 

Britain had her worst week of flfl 
years, Kuskin s home, perched on u fulL 



By HAROLD DVORETSKY 



overlooking normally ^latt-smotfHl 
no* looked down an a i von tkrkflfl 
wjncKwcpt lake, five miles long, biUH 
wide, with waves two and three Jqfl 

Even had Bluebird been ready (Wtfl 
wasn't), Campbell couldn't have ttifl 
duuri ihe slipway, 

The Frustrations were shared by a 
bell's Belgian-burn wife, cntcrtnifiiffl 
Bern. Tontfl had been worried ewffl 
Campbell's crash in America in 196N 

To case the tension. Tonia u.wJ Nfi 
rise her cabaret act in the < hilly acid 
Coniston Village Hall — and she Wl 
the lake lo sit in a car - . . and wSlflR 
She was not at Lake Collision when tff 
struck, but she rushed ihcre immedsH 



Sum 

CAMPBELL tells joumolists at Lake Coniston about another 
frustrating day in his efforts to create another record. 
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• LAKE OF DREAMS Donald campbexl, »i»* e , ova L.k* cmuum > n En E u n d _ 
LAKE OF DEATH lhe iakr on v,hich he h °P td to r « ch * °* 

more than 300 inph 

— th c lake on which he met hi» death. Was he dreaming of the glory of 
new records? Of his wife Tenia's fear* for his life? [She had been so afraid, lately.) Was he thinking of the Like 
iteelf, which already contained the remains of a previous Bluebird, 50(1 fed down? thai Bluebird hod belonged to 
rbnal^ father (the late Sir Malcolm Campbell, also famous in the world of speed), and had sunk under DunaJd in 
his firs: water speed attempt in 1954. Or perhaps Donald was thinking of a prophetic warning Sir Malcolm gave in 
when be voiced a hope that Donald would not take up "ihe speed business" as a career. "He is accident-prone." 
.said Sir Malcolm of his son, "and if he does be will kill himself." Sir Malcolm Campbell died (in his sleep) in 1948. 



m /UisTitALMh Women 4 Wj^at* - January to, 1967 
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A complexion forever 
young and beautiful 



£JAN there be anything n 
woman value* more highly 
than a completion that is per- 
feci in tone and texture, 
graced with the- delicate bloom 
of youthful beauty* Almost 
unbelievably, this priceless 
gift of tatting skin love ii new 
it given to every woman to- 
day through ih*- scientific dis- 
covery of a tropical moist oil 
with I he remarkable abilitv to 
influence and nourish skin 
cell* and keep the complexion 
at its finest peak of Haulers 
splendour 

Tin- complexion of the aver- 
a i(e w ui 1 1 ait living in Australia 
tends to lw hue, delicate, and 
raihrr drv Nulling a of 
more importance to tliu ivpe 
nf skin thin irs facility to en- 
jo) a consummate balance of 
natural skin oil and moisture. 
Bul limn or interrupt the enn- 
j 1 ' statu flow of nourishment, 
which in fact happens as ihe 

team proceed, and the skin 
Cgills to dry out* atrophy and 
j hecom** ac,rd - Took i or The 
evolution nf the tropical fluid 
has now brought about the 
realisation of u million fem- 
inine dreams, the means 
whereby a woman can see to 
it cluit her skin functions 
throughout her life with the 
same energy as it did in her 
younger yean when the soft, 
misty blown of her complexion 
was jvrfei tion rtfCll 

By smoothing this moist oil 
over yum skin you put ha» k 
the elements nf vouth which 
time and weather at t no pi to 
drain away, ll is isntimu illy 
prevturiml to sink down tn ihe 
vital depth where it will aottt 
nature with the building of 
from, fum tissue which will 
replace outer jikin layers in 
PI to ew«e Ordinary oils 
alwftyi Contain \ealin£ ple- 
merits wjiii h prohibit qui k, 
easy absorption fin much 
the vim? way ax & plant can- 
wot alimrh nourishment when 
ib roots are sealed in oil), but 
ihii life- giving tropical moisi 
m1 " a "*P*t1«1" nil which 
foully penetKHeH cHK and 



becomes thoroughly absorbed, 
ensuring that your skin drinks 
up all ihr rich, moisture- 
imbued nil which beautifies the 
complexion. 

When used as a powder 
base, this moist oil is an ideal 
assurance that your make-up 
will tttmain matt and llawless. 
It is hydroscopic in character 
and attract.-- moisture from the 
atmosphere, drawing it into 
the skin so that the com- 
plexion is always completely 
"proofed 13 ajraiiuit the forma- 
nun uf dry wrinkles and rc- 
tains its bloom all day long. 

The moid oil is knussn in 
Britain as oil of HI ay* in 
America and other pans of 
the world as oil of Olay. In 
Australia it h available from 
hei ' 1 its iii oil nf t ]jn Mod- 
ern scientific advancement has 
indeed brought alamt the re- 
cupitirinjb! of the tunple, fteWj 
attributes of a superbly youth- 
ful skni, enabling women in 
every climate of the globe to 
keep their complex inns forever 
ymintf, forever beautiful. 

Beauty Skin Care 
Contrullania 
RreoiiiHif urt 

To jitir your complexion 
, r; .t iir chamm and youthful 
laveltnetr t 1 moat h on 0 film 
*}} oil (tf Ulan he fate makin*- 
up, ftntiict nourishing and 
beautifying your complexion, 
the VI an oil wdl ensure that 
your final make. -up has a per- 
fect matt finith. 

* + * 

T ward 1 maturity war ikin 
often requires a tittle rxtta 
nourishment to smvath auay 
wrinUr-drynrst and keep facial 

tines at bay, Before retiring, 
ftlm a rrr/j fify*, „f f lan ItuW- 
nJrtjj night ereatri rntn the facet 
Hid *rn J , managing tt ivtth 

the frnr k ettipi tn tmdl circular 
mnt ementtt spiralling upuardr 
and tmtttwdi. Ft>r daytime 
Wlrcj ffixm yom tkin the mmur* 
iihwg ami btautifymg benefit* 
•»f rinffimV oil of Ulan- 
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Romance that shocked the British 



Symphony Orchestra. Her 
musical career as a violinist 
with the Sydney Syrup m 
Orchestra also was men- 
tioned briefly. That was all. 

Th«n, in 1<J6:\ the Princess 
Royal died At the end iff 
the year. Lad) Hflrrwood * 
mother, Mrs. fnvm -Siein, 
died 

Nfany think that the deaths 
of ihr-n: twr. st;iK\art li^ute. 
in the lives of Lord and Lady 
I'larewDod brought matters 
to n bead. 

The Princess Royal loved 
Marion and gave her a 
cheque for £1000 on the day 
of the engagement, saying, 
"*Buy yourself a pretty 
trousseau, my dear." 

She had, her close friends 
tell rne t known about Bambi 
and was *Vrry distressed." 

Mrs. .Stein was a s orally 
different type, of person. 
From the day of her 
diittEdlK-M marriage >.he had 
enjoyed a lifr a: her son-in- 
\nw\ ancestml home that 
gas r e great scope for her air 
of command, Mrs. Strin was 
Prussian and had Red Gti- 
many with the gfejitle Irwin 
Stein* the mte^r pnl>]i r lif r, 
when Hielrr came to power. 

Barrihi has manj fueurls 
and admirers in coxmopolitan 
London, 

Sh<^ rnnved inlo the world 
of emiture and elegance with 



all the grace and dignity of 
j? rotinteas. 

She was introduced to 
countries and furriers by 
wealthy Australian friends 



fllE year 1964 was a 
record one for royal 
btrths. 

Four made headlines. 
They were: 

• On February 2% Mas- 
ter James Ogilvy, to 
Princess Alexandra and 
Mr. Angus Ogtlvy, 

• On March 10, Prince 
Edward, fourth child of 
the Queen and Prince 
Philip, 

• On April 28, Lady 
Helen Windsor, second 
child ol thr Duke and 
Duchess of Kent. 

• ( >n May 2, Lady Sarah 
Arm strong- J ones second 
child of Princess Mar- 
garet and Lord Snow don. 

The fifth, known to 
few, was Bambi's son, 
Mark Rob e r t, whose 
father is the Karl of Marc- 
wood. Mark was horn on 
July 5. 



When fioinu to couturiers 
fur lit tuujs, she often look 
young Mark. 

"But 1 do remember that 
when we were told she was 



bchiij brought in to choose 
tohnething ai the collections 
the uhule backtjround and 
situation was careful lv ex- 
plained and we were asked 
to promise to make neither 
publicity nor embarrassment 
from it," said a leading dress 
designer, ^ho, like es'crynne 
else knew Bambi. be_gs 

nuw not to be named. 

Wherever she went, even- 
one liked Barnbi, and her 
5ood looks and elegant fitntre 
made her a joy to dress. 

Some of the people who 
dress BambI also cfctesi Lady 
11 a 1 e w i> 0 d One said, 
"Although Barnbi may be 
tahcr, she is verv r like Lady 
Harewond. And I always 
think it is a compliment to 
the former wife when a man 
chooses another woman who 
k-, like her." 

This hroad -minded atti- 
tude isn't shaTed all Tound, 
run even in London, 

When both Bajnbi and 
Lads Har^wnod were at the 
Royal Festival Hall on 
December 12 at the Rubin- 
stein reciial. Lor<] tlarewtiod 
and Bambi in the stalls, the 
tiiiuntess in the ceremonial 
even I hose w ho cared 
nothing about their private 
lives were critical 

llie divorce announcement 
did net surpii.se the Queen. 
She knew of the crisis as 



lung ago as the Miritw 

19ti4. 

It would have benn 1 
not to. 

Bui ii in «id ih*i 
MarewfKid did not fa 
her troubles with tlw 0* 
until May, 196S. ThaU IVl 
have been two mot}^ 
the death of die fL, 
Royal and while hn \ 
mother was still alive. 

The ease will be 
the High Court. 1^ 
wirod has stated' be 
be defending it 

1 1 raises 
problems, not 
the Earl is 98th 
10 the throne 
he has .stated he 
remarry, 

For this, under 
Marriages Act of 
should have the 
consent. 

It is feil si 
about cone this 
pca|ect 

Geo rise III 
m 1 7/2, becaojS 
furious ar secret ,. 
made by his brother* 
Dukes of CumberM 
Gloucester, with cuinnur 

But although ledua 
Lord Harewood ii rnj, 
to ask the QueenV m 
before he can marry 81; 
he could legally roam 



Down Texas way with LBJ 

Con fin wed from page 5 



an 'nperaior was waiting 
Lady Bird indicated a place 
next to her on the sofa, 
poured hei guests *i knv^- 
staied Cuttv &irk and soda, 
and the him staifd. 

The tour film lias gtven 
the Johnson? great joy. Tr 
deals largely with the belter 
sides of the visit, although 
there are one or two shots of 
denjMiistrators. But the im- 
pact of the Sydney* and Mel- 
bottrnt welcome on Ameri- 
cans seeing the film for the 
fir si lien,- has been truly 
remarkable. 

And every time l he beam- 
ing face of Ambassador Ed 
Clark appears there 1 * a clan. 
Mr. Ed is a tremendously 
r4v;pp.'cted figure, round these 
parts. 

Halfway through the film 
there's .1 stir at the door I he 
President ganglcs into the 
room. He is wearing soft 
suede jacket, hronn pantsi, 
and a light cloth golf cap. 
F very one stand*. 

"Bit of a talk" 

**Sorrv to inter rupt." 
says after he's shaken bands, 
'Tin afraid I'll have to take 
Gardner here for a bit of a 
talk." And he takes bis Chief 
Ecnnumic Adviser, Gardner 
iVklr\, In the jiiu ;md 
steers him out. 

The him eruK Lad> Biiri 
suggests raking another kiiu- 
«i7e Cutty Sark and brmgirij 
it in rhe car. Then back to 
the ranch. 

The President it there 
before Its, «eated ar the wheel 
of 1m Mckuiv si.uiun ^ay»jji. 
He motions Uardner Acklev 
and me to get m Then we 
ICI urn in a whirl of dust 



A Security car swinas in 
lie hind, kcepim; fthoul 50 
yards awav. The nuan ivith 
the radio under the oak 
trees starts talking into his 
radUh Lady Bird filLs her 
Lincofn and Hie wfari start it. 

Tire LBJ Ranch is a caitle 
spread, hut the President 
seems far more in teres led in 
bis deer and his wild turkeys. 

From paddock to paddock 
we speed, (he Security 
nccasionally »rtiiji» ahead of 
us to open a gate — and 
getting a fair!\ sharp blast 
from the President if they 
weren't quick about it. 

As we loured, l he Presi* 
dent kept up a running cun- 
1 ei sat 11 m on hhf tadio To ihe 
ranch manager (endless 
penetrating questions which 
rhe manager, seated milrMj 
away, was able to answer 
with commendable 1 speed } r 
to his pilot, who looks after 
the wild turkeys," to Security; 
and 10 Bird." as he calls 
Mrs. Johnson. 

Then, just as k seemed 
that all conversation was 
about ranch matrcrs* the 
President suddenly said, 
"Gardner, how are the 
indexes going <o look nest 

"Well, Mi Prudent/ 1 
replied the Enmoati. Ad- 
viser, "there will lw n flight 
increase in the consumer hut 
Overall the situation *hou!d 
l)e all right " And for live 

minutes the> were Kway in a 
w o r I d of finance and 
ei .*]j.iini- ImLhui'. 

Then the President rame 
back to the present. "W^u 
for m through the next gate, 
Bird." he said. 

We got to the gate, and 



Lady Bird's Lincoln shot 
away. The President frowned 
and reached for the mike. tl I 
^ald io stop at that gate. 
Bird," he said. 

"Sorry, J thought you wrrr 
Security," \ ame b:u k I-ad> 
Kird's voice, 

"That was prett> quick, 1 ' 
said the President admiringly. 

Deer, more deer, U ild 
turkeys, (unset Then we 
turned back to the ram Ii 

The President got on ihe 
radio to his manager. 
"Things are m Quod shape. J 
sabitr you." he said. 

"Thank you, sir," came 
hack the manager's voire. 
Then a pato,c. Then "I 
Mipp-KC a raise would Im- 
better to you than a salute," 
said the President. 

Yes, sir,"' said the man- 
ager. 

"I thou eh 1 so," said The 
President. 

Buck through the pad- 
docks, past the graveyard 
iv he 1 e the Johnsons' grear- 
g t.i r h J pa re n t s, ^ru nd pa 1 1 ■ rit s 
and parents lie (and where 
the Presidem nonchalantly 
indicates his own bitrinl 
place \ and up to the cmtajie 
sphere lie was born. 

A wonderful little three- 
room house, preserved in 
every detail, right down 10 
LBJ 7 * teddy bear silting on a 
tot, the hand ualer pump 
still working, rhe old pots 
and pans srill on the vtmo. 

fn the bedroom he pointed 
to the bed where ne was 
liorn, romp 1 a r n e d that 
"Nrwss\rek' h-id come up 
wtlli a thcOT) that h<' 
not Uitu in thai room, but 
in the room on the other or!r 
of the house. 



He asked an AH 
opinion on Lhe jStW 
llien he showed tn 
aetoum written 
mother v>| his birth. » 
said, in pan, "Now taf : 
came in from the ran 
and then ihore wai 1 < 
compelling er> . . o( » 
bum babe." 

Well. Mr Presto 
said, "the crucial (WW 
whit h Vi ay is eadt/ 

He pijinted. 

*lu that case," I 
can t see how von ... 
been bom anyu berr: hrrt 
here in this rworftT 

"A real mm 

(";f>od. You 
week r that," nq| 
dent. 

The light wa* n\ 
the ranch. Lady ■ 
In 1 1 1 i,*d [Ji.vi uitioji with 
L)avj«. iiet colored co^ 
Piciidern >lrclehed 
rum bu table ' hair antl u 
of his Australian nin»J 
Sir ^ 



At 



for Sir * 
one nl AM 
»ve ever n«f 



fondness 
M^-n/ies 
rnrn I havi . 
Mr. Askin "he's, a rr;s! 1 
dial Askin 

fie l>rimL;ht out tb' 
of crdored ]«h«'t^sn-aahj r 
Prone Minoiei 
*eni hiui the preuou* - 
looked fondly thrWI 
while we sucked A 

u br -s .Old urida. 
Then it was n ,lkf 
A% the PieKidrRt. 

frametf in ih'* li^ri 1 

ranch dour, he said 
' \ -hi tell rverjjj* 

yont u.is pnwide* 
1 ■ • • 1 1 - fhai I f".' T 

traliaus 1 lo\ Vm b . 



\9j 



J! 



ki 

t^ 
mi, 
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AT LEFT: Mr. Wit/- 
calm Robin wn^ of 
"EttrrtlieV* Enn- 
gattia. and Mist 
Nancy Fra*er. rcho 
h n r f utimmured 
i fu engagement* 
Miss Prater* mho i* 
MPurms a sapphire* 
and -diamond en- 
gagement ring, it the 
tdder tl titt g/i tor 
Mr. and Mr*, M. 
Fraser* of "Toora- 
tee," Hour ft*. Mr. 
Ihibiti mon is the eld- 
est Jrrn of Mrs. M. 
Robinson, of Fair- 
light . and of the fate 
Mr, M, Rabinsan. 



KiCHTt <4 /irii* 
scedding it planned 
by Mimm Helen 4-ot- 
U'fiU and Mr. 
Michael Crisp* 
Afji-Hp announrpif their 
engagement* \t i * a 
Colter ill is the ontr 
daughter of Mr, nnd 
Mrs. J. ft. Ctrtterilh 
of Goaiharn* Mr. 
Cri*p h the tan of 
Mr. A. Crisp* of 
Goulburn, and of 
the tote Mr*. Crisp* 



SOCIAL ROUNDABOUT 



By 

MolJie Lyons 



■N 



*]X)P marks to the committer niernhcis of 
The Peninsular Playhouse at Aval on, 
who have thought up such a novel way 
of creating imprest in the Playhouse They've 
invited 290 people to an informal buffet 
dinnrr at a private home at Paradise Beach 
on January- 22, where they'll meet various 
(heat ie persona I ities At the end of the 
evening, after the guests have wined and 
dined, the pretidep', Mrs. W. C Went worth, 
will ask I hem to bee on ue members of {he 
Playhouse. 1 feel sure there won't be many 
who 'II say "ink"' 

B * * * 

J WAS mnsi intrigued with chr antique 
necklace and bracelet of turquoise and 
pearls «n in enamel and qold which Mrs. 
Ignacr List wan wore at a recent party, 
p! She i old me they weic her husbands birth- 
| day rift and <he b hoping her jeweller will 
be able to take out two ol the smaller 
settings in the necklace to make into ear- 

* * * 

J)ATES for your diary . . . the National 
Triuft inspection tout of Thv Reeks 
area on February It. This jounttt Wetting 
if and m£ludti BHgh House, the Garrison 
Church, Sydney Observatory, Cadmans 
Cottage, and the fdlars at the Hero of 
WaUttoo Hair I An appropriate finish will 
hr a Rum on the Rocks purtx at thr Arsvle 
-Jf Bond Stare, W 

■ * * * 

*H J ENVY 1>. David Walker the wonderful 

■ month's Itip he has planned from 
m January 21, lit leaves by air far America 
w where he'll itay in Vw ft t.nt with a cousin, 

aw Mr^ George Branis, ami ill Connecticut with 
i ^rr;,^ George notkhamv in London 
^tif hell stay with various friends ami ivill also 
ev renew acquaintance wiih an old friend, Mr* 
<W Monica Gairdncr (who was out here last 
I year) *h,- ; , he spends *nme time in County 
etl! UJ -n f ' m Su,,L ™- °n thr return trip David 
,W]Will stay in Hon« Kontj;, and in Nepal will 
jfc^ect Sydney fiiemi Dougla* MacGregnr, 
tjc ft Aho is on his way to Engljnd l,v 1 andtovei 

«g J 1 L PATERSON and John Sherloclt, wlio 
lusi met at Sydney Univemty when they 
,r veir Mudying for then Science decrees, will 
na "y 411 All Saints 1 Church, Purrnmatta, 
^ in January 12, « rather disanpenued 
her uncle (who » also h t -r podlatheri 
y.\ Mr. J. Wakelmm Cmu, Australian Hi R h 
Commissioner in Paldnrart, won't l>e hSct 



J V\'AS so surprwed to hear the familiar 
voice of former Sydneyite Mervvn 
Clarke over the telephone when I rang to 
speak with Mrs. Humphrey Fisher, Mervyn 
and his wife, Norma, I learned, were 
spending ten days with the Fishers from 
their home in Auckland, T hey've only been 
over there for threr months and were 
thrilled to get back to Sydney for Christmas 

* * * 

J-JOW charming Jane Darling should hwk 
in the family hen loom veil she will 
wear with her wedding gown when she weds 
Robert Gray <m February 4v The two- 
huudred-y ear-old veil (which was also worn 
at the weddings of Jane's two sisters) is 
heing sent out from England specially for 
the ceremony, which will be held ut St. 
George's Church, Matron), MrllHmrne, with 
a reception fatter at a private club. After 
theii honey moon Jane and Robert will make 
their home at Darling Point 

^NOTHEK tmeregting uedciing h thai of 
i win si&Lers Eli/^beth and Ailsa Stewart. 
Ol 'Creenock/' Win inya, who'll marry at St. 
John s Church, Forbes, at j double ceremony 
on J&ftOary 23. Ailsa is marrying Mai? 
Sinclair, of ^Hinda Walla/' Quandialla, 
and Elizabeth will wed Gordon Penfold, of 
"Milhra/' Quandialla. More than 260 gnesti 
from sui rounding districts will attend ihe 
recepnon m iht J Forbes Town Hall 

* ★ + 

Ji]NGAGKMENTS were certainty in the 
air during the holiday period, and I 
heard of at leaM six. In Dubbo, Bronwyn 
OJscn announced her engagement to 
Geoffrey Oraiiam at a party given by her 
parents, Mr. and Mi*. Michael Olsen. and 
another country giil, Sue Fuiliwn, of "Mar)- 
burn," Armidaie, was given a lovely 
diamond-clustet en^agemeni ring on N» M 
Tear's Eve when she announced her engage- 
mem to Allan de Burgh Rloiufirld, of 
Cheyenne," 




Walcha 
it * 



or the wedding but will arrive ,hortly ,(om ) n l n ^ 



J Irl LlEV'E that Mr and Mrs, J. \ln 
Simpvm had an extiiimi trU-ph/.m- i .iJl 
frcrn 1 upland on Boxing Day from their 
^mly d-iLiyhior. Susan Mary. ul K , rainy horn 
C:ambrjiiiie to tell thrm of her enganeinent 
jo Rolwrt Withycomhr, nf RoscA-ille. Robert 
left Sydney two years at;o to rontinue his 
postgraduate «tudies at Clamhridge Univer- 
sity. They celebrated thelT engagement at 
a parry Robert i;ave ku all his university 



ABOVE: Mia* Elninr 
Robiofuo nnd Mr, 
John MfLmighiin, 
uho Iirt vf recently 
announced their 
engagement. Mist 
Robinson is the only 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mm. E. G. Robin- 
son, of Nyngan, Her 
fianee is thr second 
son of Mrs. V. Me- 
Laughlin, of "Merry- 
anhone" Warren, 
find of thr late Mr. 
J. A. McLaughli3t. 



AT RiGHT: Nemly 
engaged Mr. Robert 
Campbril and Miu 
Jeaninr Harrison, 
Miss Ilorriion is the 
only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. U J. 
Horriton, fl f lau- 
rf««\ Her fianee is 
the son of Mr. and 
Mr«, C, Camp. 

b*M, t>f Mudger. 



^The Australian Women s VWrKiv - January 18. 
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THE 

MISUNDERSTOOD 
ROYAL 
HUSBAND 



• As Tony Armstrong-hues, he had to fight for acceptance in 
Court circles; as lord $nowdon t he's slowly winning his fight fa 
be accepted for what he is. 



COMPANION Georgian charity ball 




CRAFTSMAN 



Lard Snowdan m h is workroom tn Kensing- 
ton Polace. I Picture by Cecil Beaton.} 



FORTY miles from London, the 
road winds into the hill* and runs 
into a small, pretn village of cottages 
with mellow roofs and bow windows- 
Then ii tux runts a rough farm track 
as it snakes into the woods, goes past 
a pond and ends abruptly in a small 
clearing in from of a cottage. 

Tin? f 1 1 a c e is primitive in die extreme. 
There is no piped water supply — only a 
hand pump in the stone-flaked kin hen, 
The bathroom sports an old water-tank that 
has to be refilled periodically. Oil lamps 
iicht 1 ht* small, chintzy living-room.. 

The property records say that the cottage 
belongs to a London photographer. But, 
OIKe a uiunlh or so, the n^-nrr arrives wilh 
bif wife, dressed in slacks and an old 
stealer, and parks his white Mini just 
behind Ifcic house out of sight, The wife — 
Prioress Margaret — gets down hi some 
quick cooking while her husband, Antony 
Arm strong- Jones, fcari of Snow don, potters 
around and lake* nature photographs in ihr 
two sere* of woodland around the house. 

Very few people know the locution of 
their unusual royal retreat When a friend 
recently asked Ton) Dwfey this secrecy was 
maintained, he laughed and replied, M J leave 
ytju to Imagine. Beside, people would 
probably say thai 1 can't afford to keep my 
wife in the* station to which she has been 
accustomed!" 

The man Princess Margaret married was 
June, unloved by anyone else, and his arrival 
in the bosom of the royal family nearly 
seven years aj?o was the bi^ce-st source of 
resentment and eossip ever witnessed by the 
aueust wall* of Buckingham Palace. 

It termed that everything about Tony 
Armstrong- Jones was wrong. He was 
boftemian, had lived on the wrong side of 
Chelsea, was friendly with exotic models and 
tnjodness knuws who rUe; he worked for a 
living, and. of tow?*, he was a commoner. 

As usual, the ones who had the least right 
to cftjed were the rnosi vociferous* Om- 
man whose brother had onte hren friend 
61 Princes* Marram was, at that timet 
known as an amateur photographer. One 
day ho....i .if^< ih.- '.^-ddu:',-. I r»n> cti'-t Isim 
by accident and politely inquired about ihe 
camera he used The man looked right 
through him and replied, I sold it, t think 
it's an overcrowded profession " 

Another time, when Tony went to Ruck' 
ingham Palace on his own over u-mr bttt$> 



nesit matter, every office door alonf rl 
corridor closed as he passed by. 

Yet, rontran to rumors, most 
of ihr royal family liked the new 
iind even Prince Philip's sarcasm, wbirt 
usually directed a! everyone, was 
aimed at Tony's attitudes — not his 
ality. Shortly after Tony joined the t 
of Industrial Design as an adviser, the E 
of Edinburgh is reported to have 
friend, "Now I suppose we'll all h 
change out teapots." 

Life for the Kensington Palace nr< 
was not easy. For well over a year* < 
for those constitutional oceas ions whld 
quired his presence,. Tony took 0*1 
official life at all. Husband and wife « 
busy wiih alterations to their ap 
Weekend* were spent at ihe country i 
or a house off Windsor Great Park, 

Vicious rritici&ms persisted, and ai ' 
two scurrilous hooks were published J ' 
Prim f-ss Margaret's husband. 

When Tony look a job with a LWj 
Sunday newspaper, everybody objected, fa 1 
the National Union of Journalists ■ 



By JOHN DELL 



"Times" leader-writer. When the 
made him Earl of Snowdnm one old nH 
was beard to mutter, "Why doesn't ' 
and climb it!" 

Almost every day of the week small 
of people prowled aTound lCrtto^' 
Palace and the police reported ihat i' 
not always easy to keep I hem away- 
ally as die Earl of Snnwtkm adver 
presence by singing in his bath wiw 
window wide open* 

A fnrnd of the Princess and her fc 
remember i those early days well rt N* 
to take all soils of precautious when 
them, because at times a few W 
managed to get past the front door 
rime we had special paiswotdii vfhtfb ,1 
( hanged ever) we**k " 

When I suggested that this sort <>' ^ 
mu!ii have made life intolerable, ' 
" You don't know this man. He U • 
person I know wJm doesn't care whit J** 
*ay iiboui him — he is completely 
ceraert" 

There is Mill «nnr envj and resraUj^J 
Tony's special position, bill tjraduallf 



iuvJTm 



Paq. \2 



Tim Aus-rsAr-rAN WawtN's \\ fj:ki t - janinirjH 
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opposition U dying down. This most mis- 
- understood royal bus b and is at long las* 
being accepted, 

By the standards nf ordinary people, ihe 
.Sriowdum are simple enough, intelligent, 
pay, and gregarious, By royal standard* 
they have broken every rule in the book 
ami hlown a dose of fresh air into a sedate 
and old-fashioned way of life. And because 
J they are intrinsically nice people, ihcy have 
got with what passes fur eccentricity. 

T For instance, Tony '5 own discreet in flu* 
%nctr on ihe Queen has been remarkable. 
Time and again he lias introduced both his 
11 ssitV and his sister-in-law to common or 
I 'yaTtSNi pastimes which are second nature to 
I -Jfirditiary people, from spearfishmg to art 
t lasses. 

Last summer, when Princess Margaret 
oil. J hrr husband joined the Queen at Bai- 
H m0Ta1, {hr Queen mentioned that she would 
have liked to visit a remote part of run 
Highland estates, but the journey on rough 
tracks was too much for a single day. 
Tony said, u \ have a friend in Edinburgh 
m* 11 who'* got a trailer .ind I am sure we could 
ln.rro* another one. Why don't we go for 
"^wo or three days? 1 " 

Qttocn Vlttorta would ntN have approved 
M — but the party went off and spent a night 
I beneath the stars in two IBfi. by 9ft, trailers. 
Tony is also responsible for the relaxed 
royal portraits. No longer are sitters care* 
A ™h |*»*d. lf the Queen holds one of her 
I'.yuing sons, she i* encouraged to pull a 

Its " li lu ' ,U S* fll her hair 

The Queen, who for several years has 
i held T^Ut Im.ehc* at Buckingham enlace 
j at which she meets distinguished member* 

Jil ii th * publjc ' ^ TeVlv% nn Tony- 
ra « .Margaret grapevine about whum she should 

li N " r ^ a *° shr lM * »™"^ 

, JHjfl When it ti>m« to industrialists or business 
bam v.opk>, Prince Philip know* evcrUiodv but 
Lif-' T vhco ,c i:om,,s To artists, actors, and writers, 
W^V get my news from Kensington Palace,' 1 

A \ °A e ° f Tany>S unofF ^I jobs I* to supply 
In Queen with a momhk di C vst of informs 

■ d* J "!! '1 * /i* unrld of m < *«* ln B n«ain r 
'! ] 11Ld hr ( : " 3 'k Tnauy r*™na! commems- 

I Tii° f ?T add Rtt «"»»y. ^en } JL u.l 5 
J^sked whether the Quern should invite a 
C,| -™ W11 PPrtrau painter, Tony's advice 
m.**s, l wouldn't. The only thing he knows 



j 1 umt a painting is how unirh he , 
1 0 get for it!" 

Me has also guided ihc Queen 
'tn,ce of modern art— she has 
^■^■icqMirud two Mire*, two Juan Gris 
lt grif ketch by Calder. 

[Kill*! iiic Ai^Ti mu^v W.^n^s WEr KT y 



gomg 

in her 
lately 
and a 




Tony's wit, as sharp and hard as Prince 
Philip's is bantering and droll, h beginning 
to get known, and it has added to the long 
list of people who ran't stand him. 

Last spring a man who had long spread 
rumors about him met Tony at a parU and 
asked him whether he 1 bought he would be 
rem em be red by posterity for his London 
Zoo aviary. Tony smiled icily ami replied. 
"I'd rather be remembered by birds than 
by some humans ..." 

Another lime, a young and rather weedy 
blueblood asked him for his advice on how 
to marry welh Tuny looked through him 
and replied, "Get a girf." 

Occasionally, Tony still shocks the st aider 
elements of royal society* 

Not long ago, when the American Fashion 
Foundation decreed him the best-dressed 
man in international society, one old Court 
retainer exclaimed, "My trod! Obviously 
they didn't sec hirn last weekend!" lorn, 
had spent the weekend ploughing a field 



so than Princess Margaret — to invasions of 
bis private life. 

l.;s*i year, during a weekend at Windsor, 
be and Margaret were persistently followed 
by a Fleet Street photographer. After a 
day and a half of hide-and-seek. Tony loped 
across to the man and -asked for his address. 
Nonplussed, the man gave it. 

The next day, dressed in an old gweate* 
and widi a rarful of gadgets, Tony appeared 
in front of the man'* house and began 
rating pictures of the garden, the children, 
and the dog, Souu a crowd gathered- 

After an hour, the photographer came 
out, took Tr.ny in for a drink, and asked 
him if he would please go away because of 
the neighbors 1 

Tony Armstrong- Jones i* iiuihing if not 
zealous and intense in what he does. Like 
all artistic people, be tends tn be rather 
intolerant 04 the common herd and quite 
often lets fly comments which can hurL 
people. 



"He doesn't care what people say about 
him — he is completely unconcerned" 



at Windsor with a mini -tractor, wearing 
bright blue jeans and a pink shirt. 

He was. of course, the first member of 
the royal family to lie seen jn public wear- 
ing a rubber suit for water-skiing— t hot iS h 
his wife followed el ose behind. To somr- 
one who thought this rather undignified, 
Tony replied, "Tnc waters too cold to 
stand on one's dimity. 1 * 

Re has managed to combine an intrnjiclv 
busy social life with an equally time-iakin^ 
profession. 

He has now held on to his newspaper 
job for four years, and where the job goes 
Tony goes, Early in 1966 he was the first 
member of the royal family to go behind 
the Iron Curtain — to report on some exhibi- 
tions in Czechoslovakia. Loiter he wa* to 
phototrraph President Tito. 

A man who uften works with hi in told me, 
J|« is 1101 only a good photographer. He 
know* how to get 011 with people and set ins 
able to unfreeze them." 

lie Im-l tvtlrr refused handsome offer* of 
work in FI oily wood beta u Mr h- feared 
complication*. 

His relationship *ith his contemporaries 
in the Prma [* del irate, as he works among 
journalists. But he is very sensitive — more 



Once a man whose judgment he rcspei is 
asked him what he thought nil aim in life 
was, Unhesitatin£iy T Tony replied^ <% To 
make people aware of beauty." 'Thai's 
fine," the friend retorted, "at long as you 
don't ram it down their throats." 

Tony is an avid reader of consumer maga- 
zines and a relentless opponent of poor 
design. While rafting a design exhibition, he 
picked up a small toy and said tn public, 
"This ought to be taken out, My son had 
one and injured himself with ii. t+ 

He | S also a man of causes and, like all 
dedicated people, often dwpla-ys more enerey 
than moderation. 

Although rumors a hour the Snow don 
marriage circulate from time to time, there 
is not the slightest rcatOfl lor thrm. 

A dose friend of the Princes^ tn* Bhike, 
says, ^Marriage \o a man like Tony is the 
be* Ebrag that could have happened lo 
her. When she was younger, she nsed to 
shock people. mo«H beeali.ie she was noi 
sure of her ie If. Now, with Ton v. she ha> 
gamed in personal stature. He ha* encour- 
aged his wife to be herself first and a primes 

iei J HI it 

"Pnhapj ihe most endearing thin^ about 



"He has encouraged his wife to be 
herself first and a princess second/* 



him is the way he listens to her. The Princess 
now feels that she has something to say." 

The Margaret Set T which used to cause 
conmebtt is dead and buried, and of her 
old mmbustious friends of yesterday, only 
international celebrities like Danny Kayc 
and Sammy Davis Jr. mil appear on the 
■cent today— and they are people of whom 
Jony would have approved in any case. 

I be real casualties are the young men- 
aliMUi-iuwn whom Tony found rather fop- 
pish and useless. 

Despite wild stories, the SrtOWdons' 
present friends are nothing if not respee- 
RaWe, although naturally they do nut fit 
IOQ easily in the old royal scheme of things. 

They are mostly working people, artists 
and writers, theatre personalities, and voung 
politicians. One regular caller at Kensing- 
ton Palace evenings is a man who works as 
a copy-taster for a Fleet Sireer newspaper 
and h an authority on English poetry. 

Parties, reputed to be wild, are tamer 
than most people would stand — mostly 
small dinner affairs and. at leant twice a 
week, -a late party with much talk and 
music to listen to. Last spring, (trie news* 
naper repoiird on what 11 called a "most 
uuosual and noisy all-night party." On 
investigation it turned out to be a time 
when the Princess and bet husband had 
entertained friends in the semi-darkness of 
lonv's extensive darkroom at the palace, 
because Tony wanted to show some slides! 

Buib husband and wife are people who 
like spur-of-the-moment decisions and the 
sudden railing of -ft few friends for a chat. 
Time and again, around ten oVIoek, Tony 
will be on the telephone to people to drop 
in for u drink — at a time when royalty S 
really supposed to be in bed. 

On occasions, too : Tony will takr hia 
wife out to some discreet discotheque or to 
a recently opened restaurant in Chelsea. On 
one such visit only the waiter recognised 
Litem. Jocularly, he asked whether they 
wanted people to know, Tonv laughed. u Yoti 
open your mouth/ 1 he said, and there'll 
be no lip!" 

One of Tony's bigire*t battles with royal 
protocol has been about whether or not he 
and Im w r ife should lie accompanied by a 
Special Branch detective when they go out- 
Buckingham Palace said yes, Tony said no, 
As he once explained to an official who tried 
to insist, "When I am out with the Princess, 
Fm the one who looks after herf' 

I ortai, she has an CMori onlv ^hen she 
goes out without her husband. 

Little by little, Tony Armstrong-Jones is 
is i:mii!£T fm lijchr. ro be accepted for what he 
is. It is probable that many people still bear 
him a grudge — mostly because he is an 
unuitud man in an unusual situation — hit 
man) now admit that their fears about the 
wild man of Chelsea were unfounded. 

Nnt long ago I asked an old and rather 
fusty friend of the royal family ti there 
wji anything about Tony Armstrong- Jones 
thai he personal] v objected to. After a long 
pause he suggested that his clothes were not 
tfgfal "LotuVs tnt^re like Carnaby Street uSan 
Savilr Row," be grumbled, 

tn the Britain of today, I would hav« | 
thought that this was a compliment. 

gegto^ia 
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AUSTRALIAN 
ALMANAC 



• A weekly series 
by Bill Beafty 

JANUARY 15 

1853 Baton Sir Ferdinand von Muetlta 
was ap|jM>inied first Goveramejit EMaflija in 
Victoria. Almost immediately he made a- 
journey of 1500 miles to explore the State 
During this and Liter travel he added ex- 
i en lively to the botanical knowledge of 
Auiti.il ia, irirrcaMttg the number nf known 
V'ii torian plant* by about one fourth. 
1865 The first Sailors' Home in Aus- 
tralia opened at Sydney. 
1891 Vu.ior VlU-it Gv\.nui* Child VilUett, 
Vth F r 3 of Jersey and Lord -in 'Waiting io 
(Jueen Victoria, became Crovemor nt N s W 
His sound judgment w:is nf erCi.il value to 
Ministers during his term 4 but how little he 
kurss r » t- this country when he arreted the 
gfp^ernorship may he gauged front ibr- fact 
rh£U he brought with hiri: .1 \ t \i»v '.nppls "f 
drilling vi.ttci and a number of bathtubs 

JANUARY 16 

T796 Th** h»M rhi'Hir'* » ri Australia opened 
in what is now Blign Street, Sydney The 
moving force w*s Robert Sidaway, a former 

convict and the v-n lenient S fust baker. 
Admin. in< e was five shilling!* for a box and 
(Hie shilling in the gaLIrn li -i ,>••' i. ,. u.- 
rincc uav ' The Revenge, 1 followed by a 
fam\ The Hotel. " Two years lairs Gov- 
ern oi Hunln i.xdeied ih;il i fir playhouse he 
dr mobbed becaim- nf the yicai incidence 
nf burglar* and pickpockets on theatre 
nights. 

1900 Death of George Grift in. firm New 
South Welshman to full in the Boer Wai- 
1909 Ruler* urtti David located The South 
Mairnetj, |V]e Sir t\ W. EdReworth David, 
ge dttgist arid An tare tic explorer, was 
appointed io ihe Chair of Geology and 
Wiyakdl Geourqph\ at ihe Lniveniiy of 
Sydney in 1891. Much of hij spare time 
wj.s occupied with research into Australia 
r*eomtjical problems. 

In lfX>7 he joined the Shackle ton F-lx peti- 
tion to Antarctica, I,arer, with two coin- 
p,niinnv. he made a sledging trip of flfKI 
mile* to ihe South Magnetk Pole 



JANUARY 17 



1773 Captain James Cook crossed the 
Antarctic Circle fur the first time in hi** 
torn. 

Dim wa?i on h« second vuyage r durum 
tthicfa h, rriss^iossed the anthem Pacific 

until i here t^iii no aplored rpaetj left 

in vfjtch a Coniiurnt migm Lie,. Cook's 
second voyage was one of the longest .rraij 
rou*4 dangerous ever taken, performed with 
the loss of only four men in three year*. 
1800 I At titquake in Sydnev. Austral , s 
teinarkahlv free from canhmiaLe*. bur one 
occurred near Sydney shmtlv iftci the 
arrival r»f the rirst Reel in ITfifl and 
anotbet in Wm. Of nthet* recorded fince. 
*«! 2 have been regarded a* important 
enough Jut world lists. 

1W2 The first English cricket team in 
ky4ney. Anions the nlayen was G Wells, 
father ot famous novelist It G. Wells 
1877 L mi% Hrrniun rnmplcied his iclf- 
propeJIini; rcrprdn invention in Mr>lhn., m e 

Mt ' f >ved CTnri from thr Vicforbn G rt 

cmineni toward rxpeniev Br m nan ^eni 
io Em-lard, wheie rhr Cuvtiruiiem p.tid 
him tltn.ti.tii f tvr fh( . [nventuM, btiili a 

" ifl f t» r »»ry ..r iVhicehtMd. .mil o^J,. 

Ini'i Mipn-iirmdeiii. 

JANUARY 18 

1788 fht- ] m. ■ cniercd Botanj Ba) 
1S35 The Sydney College opened William 
Limothx the first neadmaurr oi ihe 
roiJege uhiih rhr fhiototyne of many 
AtAUraJian ichrwla ^iru e«al>h4ed m Our 
it was uovemed by .i tmimH oi Uiard of 
muter*, the linrv o( u . m>n •profit • 

pavmtt eompati) 

1879 rttotttetei Fortes, wl llllt fnMll 



Perth to the north-wett. This expedition, 
a most important Australian exploration, 
followed the Fiizroy River for 240 miles, 

JANUARY 19 

1819 At a pnbljc uirrling in Sydney, lirftf) 
Sir John Jamfeson as chairman, a resoturinn 
was passed prtitinninc; His Majesty's 
ernmeni regarding Ausitralijjr v^rU lr.id 
ing with Great Briaun. An Act lud bew 
! stipulating lhat the ships sliunld be 

1 L "' 'esa than 350 tons. It was pasied 
MriioniUMKly that ship^ of *Och Ke* RM»> 
nuude wcrr nnprofiublt., and the mcrri nff 
peiKKiin-d lhal navi^Jli^ ! |l be Conducted by 
Jinps oi at lean 150 torn, A Manlv ferry 
ha* a lomtafo of 120U 

1841 D«ath of Joijto Jorgenien at the 
I lobari Iuwn Hosfntal. M.irt in ("brke 
described this Danish-born watchmaker^ 
vio j\ "one of the most interexlinR human 
comeu m bittOTy**' A* a youth he sailed the 
*even seas and look part in many stirrmu 

put in eommand »i a war tlmrp hnlr to pro- 



tect behind wlieii LnuLind declateri war on 
Denmark, lie somi justihed his |>r.«il and be- 
eanic a pnhhc hero. He appointed himself 
King of lcefand T estabhshed a free govern- 
ment, atid Ejrratly advanc^ the country, 
1 neti he ctmceived the daring pian of going 
to England to arrange peace. Reaching 
Lomion, he was imrnedr.ttrfy put in jail. 
When relca*t*d he was penniless and wns 
soon ten tenced to seven year* transpot ration 
V" \ .in hieittrri H Land lor pawnjiie hi* 
i.njrU;idv's goods, fie quickly earned h\% 
tirkrt of U avr and assisted the Govemmeiu 
in vnlnablr explorations and in round int 
up btishranf^cts, He wrote scleral books, 



1887 The lirst 
press was run. 



Adelaide-Melbourne ex- 



JANUARY 20 

1788 Governor Phillip first ruterrd Port 
factuon and landed at Camp OttVti and 
Manly, A picture of Camp Cove appears 
on this pajee, 

1801 K(t«h "( |'»lin IVnuMti. one of the 



foimdcrs <if Melljinirne, .it \<c^c Mill ^ " I 
Panainaita). At 20 t iJatman moved W 
mania, where, in 1826, he and a Imui« J 
vdiunrt-M cjpiLired the bushranger M Jt '^l 
Brady. He also won the commends! | 
(orvernor Atthiir foi his wise and hw 1111 "! 
handling of the aborigines. Me formed Jj| 
association of 14 members to exploit [ " 
connrry around Port i J hilbp and they i* 1 
bum LaunccYfon, went up the Vutrai J 
landed a little below the pre^nt l ,riflli 
Bridge. There they * l purcbaafd M 
GOO.tlOO acre* of land for blankets and 
articles from a tribe of u andering akinn^j 
Crovernor Bcnrrke later pioclaimed the f 
chase void Nevertheless, there isaj » * tr 
inftus of ^ettins ,uuf ufficiiiJ recogniti<*^ 
tO l>e given To the \eit lenient 

1815 Road ove» the Blue MountaM^ 
mtleij completed by Lieutenant IW 
Cox. A working party of 3(1. of whom 
were convicts, did the job in fcis J »™ 

1863 Puhfii i ujj^i-ki of 

and Wills m Mefhonrne 



Cm Vgu i n\i i xiv VVomsN i WtiKXiv Kioudrrj 
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Television 



• TV's Dullsville, Janu- 
ary, the month whew 
live shows ore rested 
! and repents are ramp 
\ ant, is being brightened 
in a big way by TCN9 
with a new series of 
1 J/ The Plane Makers/' 
! , beginning Monday, 
I January 16, 9.30 p.m. 




• Patrick Wymark, left, as Jo hn Wilder, and lack Wailing as Don 
Henderson, examine the new aircraft, Veetol, in "The Plane Makers." 



The NEW "Plane Makers 



jjVTIHE first series of "The 
J A Plane Makers" was 
\i resounding success 
hen il shown in 

Australia three years ago. 
lTCN9's scries is new. 
" l '7Tie Place M&-k«rV from 
Firivain, h the stcry of life 
^ti I lie Scoit Furlong Aircraft 
Tactary in Kngbnd> with all 
hr einniinns, problems, and 

TWA c il t i r It! \ hrH-. ctlli 

laiw^rimnr and tvniker 
eveaird. 

The series is bctf described 
5 adult T\ "." a phrase I 
i'"U ,, it 1 For ii h jin come lo 
lean something to compu- 
ted thai il < iiimot he under- 
Ood by tUe average viewer. 

" The Plane Mabrrs" is not 
ard to understand. It 
" ramatUn • iiuacions and 
motion taesl appreciated by 
dul is who have, lived 
firuugh similar ones. 
M And every adult who 
jjflrks in a bi-R or^aiieuiuriii 

| Who hasn't known trouble 
ih i he Uo»? Nxggly situa- 
|ons between workers? 
■a Lousy? And w\\w\ wurkei 
m*i lirujtl ol trouble* ln - 
f«cn tbe bus% and the 
oven t in tut? 

The first wrries of 'The 
ant Makers'" wat ihc 
hjftftffe story uf Lin- building 
f Scon Furlong "s "Sov- 
eii^n" airrrah It was the 
ill ™ TV* series thai mixed 
porkers, miina-frment, and 
y^irk* into an iimaipiim that 
Ki/adc crttertammtmt with a 
j^ipiral ' E ." 

jj I ' ei WU -: Il vnded 1 have 
^i^skbcd Lipiftilty f 0T a 
' J^i.'ti^aors viewing rqfl.t. r- 
W r^em I have never found it. 
i,iT>tir ncaresi approach to it 
\J fPe some episodes of 



managing director, John 
Wilder | Pat ric k Wymark ) , 
decides to bufJd a vertical 
take-oft fighter aircraft 
r&IJed the VeetoL 

Wilder reveals hi inst il m 
the first episode to be 33 
ruthless as ever, a quality 
man at manoeuvring when 
it tOtnes to business adv:m- 
t*ge$ 

Regulars in the new series 
ol '''The Plane Makers ' are 
the same as in the first one 



Sum Peek« show, fie eould 
team a Iol 

"Artifacts" is a disappoint - 
ment because IJpscombe is 
50 knowledgeable, bin his 
expertise is not presented m 
the best way. 

Lipseambe never pets the 
i hanre to toll ail he knows 
about the objects, and r er- 
rantly ttpnt of thr . crooti> -n 
they arouse shows. 

Some uf them must mi rely 
rxrite Mi Lipscomhe, must 



By NAN MUSGROVE 



nil 



pi 

Thr 



Trouble 



• Whon TCN9\ new series 

i "The P&tie Makers 

^ifnn, t Srt.ll Fnrlmi S \ have 
" f jj-inpleted the "SiiviT^n/' 
t aircraft that was uein ? 

^^■Swereign^ is selling 
^ak addy. P nd Scctt Furlong , s 



with the ^-xfepiion of Pamela 
Witdei, wife of Wilder. 

rn-vinu.sly. KuiT'la Wilder 
was played by Bdiliara 
Murray, but as she was 
engaged in another role. Ann 
i 'i 1 bank now nlavs Mts. 
Wilder, 

Stan Peck: an 
on-camera model 

\WC • XV k Lhri. 
gardener. Stan Peck. rtis 
five- minute ga-rdeninsj talk 
on Fridav ni^h^t at 655 is 
a ithxM that 't\' personalities 
in i|d well ropy. 
Veck dea^ in facts, solid, 
down-to-earth garden lore 
that every suburban gardener 
.ip|in . iate.s ;md in 99 cases 
Out of IHO he sbfiws a sp<'ei- 
men of the* plant or tree or 
Shrub he u taJkmp* about. 

His deiuonstratinns are 
expert. I like in watrh his 
hiunk.v 1 h Likened by years uf 
ffard™int*. inm-c wiih drft, 
sun- nio\ fluents he i^anrs 
B euttatgr, prunes a shrub, 

1 always enjoj Peek's con- 
rrntraTexl ij v+ -i 1 1 ini itt garden- 
ing show . He crams a si eat 
drul in this shon um,:. To 
^hare his knowledee and rich 
eatperience 1* rewarding. 

Tie prudurer of Arfifiiri>, 
1 he Stanley Lipseombe-Mary 
Rossi 10-mintite marathon 
ABC-TV Wednesdays at 
p.m.» sIt uM take a look at 



make hi in wish to own them, 
or remind hirn of sonic 
i>l<srure hut intercvtiug batk- 
gtojun4? I r - should be 
aj^Owe^l to show tbe^c reac- 
tions 

f dfm't think "Anifro is" 
ihould lie Li session thai 

biriCCfl Jiiliques, but 1 ihink 

it would have hetgbtened 
mteri^ if In ixc^btiialty re- 
marked that a piece was t sty 
priceless, ot valueless because 
a badgers talJ was tip|H j ci 
wiih k-f.ld leaf, nr some Mich. 

It would make this show 
which has mi eh trrinr-ndous 
potential more interesting. 

+ * * 
\n\'E.\Tl/[aNG an ih 
January stilt more, 
TCN'J is pre writing famous 
British journalist Godfrey 
Winn in a serifs o\ talk br<h 
grams, itith Tony Cho;U,tn. 

li'rjjjj uas Sign jor the 
fir it titne on Tuesday, Janu- 
ary 10, f , f 930 p.m. H? 11 Hi 
talk for further hai\ hours on 
fantiutv J 2, 17, 19, ami J!. 

a! { j.:h'i p. »i. 

Finally, he will sty good* 
by t - ru Au.\iniltii at 9 JO j, , n . 
tm February 13. 

It happens in 
real life, too 

Z 
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CARS" U always a 
oitisfy ing TV ex f>er 
tnce, and it was particularly 
so on a recent Friday when 
no less a person that Bernard 

WEEK'S PROGitAMS 



Archard tuuk over as the 
Inspector nf Constabulary 
on an official visit to New- 
town Police Station- 

The spit-anri-[*o]iflh scenes 
that go on everywhere lie- 
foru a VIP visitation weie 
very good. 

Even that magnificent 
» haracter the station sei- 
geant + S*^rgrant Blacken, was 
a bit rattled. He thunderr cl to 
the junior conhtabularv- about 
salutinu, beLween kefping 
eye on t)ie polish un the 
linoleunt and a cheek on the 
inspector's progress to the 
station via his communis 
tion network. 

It was a beaut parade in 
the station van]. 

E vers- nfiu la t ion abc» 1 1 
dress and behaviour was 
obeyed to the letter. 1 liked 
best of alt the CID's regu- 
lation bowler hats, Inspector 
Bariov* and his men, Wan 
arid Lynch, became entirely 
different characters in their 
hard-hitters and dark suits. 

And Bernard Archard was 
extra good. He is always 
Colonel Oreste Pinto of 
4 Th<- Spy Catcher" to me 
and he was very muhIi 

;i Gdfcnd fthto in th^ 

episode of "Z t'ars" — 
quietly human, efTieient, 
and frijibtenini>l> ob^eivatii 



Tommy Hanlon^ ^ 

Thought for J 
the week 

Momma once said when I S 
sold I never vonrr-J to be \ 
40; "My deflr, there ore J 
propre 40 ycau old ond 5 
rhere ore people 40 yeorj ^ 
young. |r all (teponds on ]* 
yaur outlook Just live every / 
day through and you won't \ 
have hme to worry about Ji 
growing old " And olio, 
hove yoo c*er tKought of ■! 
this?: J 

MOMMA'S MORAL: \ 
The nice thing about i 
passing 40 is that j 
women are still inter- !; 
ested in you but the i 
Army isn't. ? 



NEXT WEEK 



Our 16-page liH-out booklet is . * i 

A PRACTICAL GUIDE TO... 




* 
* 
★ 
* 
★ 





You may not enjoy repairing clothes 
(who does?) — but it pays off in better 
grooming for every member of the 
family AND worthwhile savings in 
clothing bills. So here's useful informa- 
tion on * mending equipment • basic 
repair stitches and their uses • how to 
reinforce garments before they are worn 
• patches and darns • how to mend 
various types of clothes damage. 

AND... 



Thinking of holidays? ^^L- 
Then why not widen your ^ 

HOLIDAY IT 
HORIZONS if 

. . . with the help of our big _A 
travel section; it tells you 
about marvellous places to 
visit at home and overseas, 



AND ... 

In colorful fashion — 

THE LONDON LOOK 

— with pictures of 
designer Jean Muir's soft 
and pretty collection. 



★ 

SUMMER 
BRAWNS 

— or jellied 
meat loaves 
— ^are cool ^^"^^^^^ 
for summer eating; our recipes are just 
right for a light but sustaining meal. 

AND . . . 



^ Are you beautiful? If you're not, 
don't worry. This may sound eccentric, 
but it's heartening: the experts say 

BE GLAD YOU'RE 

NOT BEAUTIFUL! 

. . . and their reasons why beauty can be 
ct problem moke fascinating reading. 



H 
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• Close-up of 
sweaty shown 
with suit oppos- 
ite. Instructions 
for making it ore 
given below. 




THE PANTS SUIT IS ON A 

• This is the year of the pants suit, It's a world-wide fashion — the look rhat loob 
newest for casual wear. In London the pants suit is a way of life; in Pons tt s a boomi^ 
fashion; New York follows suit, 

The 1967 pants suit is clean-cut and tailored to a T. The design illustrated on rhc 
opposite page (we show it in different fabrics) has a long, double-breasted jacket with 
vents in the back. The trousers ore straight-legged and narrow. 

If you wish to order the partem, full derails are given under the pictures on the 
opposite page Instructions for making the polo-necked sweater are given below. 

To make sweat 




You can receive a cheque at the beginning 
of December, in nice time to plan your 
Christmas shopping. 
How ! 

Join our big, nation-wide CHRISTMAS 
CLUB. 



Join our 
Christmas 

ciub now! 



It's easy to join. There are no fees or 
charges of any kind. Just ask at any branch 
of the "Commonwealth." 
Be free of money worries at Christmas — 
get with the happy people who are already 
in our Christmas Club. 

COMMONWEALTH SAVINGS BANK 

CHRISTMAS Ci-UB 





Get With the Strength 

BANK COMMONWEAITH 



I Mil 



Materials: 13 (14, I5 f I _ 
Villa woo I Qua/ let; I 
Nos. I L and t3 tipedba; | 
No. 1 1 needles. 

Measurements: To fit J| 
36, 38) in. bust; length, 24 
24*, 24i) in.; sieevri, 1T«. 
si.ies 

Tension: 8 si* to I mdfc 

BACK 
U<wur No. 13 needlei 
132 i 144, 150, ItiB) *u,.»i< 
in rib nf k 1, p 1 for I | 
Change to No. II nmlb 
proceed far rib pattern 1 : 

JM Row (right -side of *i 
K 5 fp 2, k 4i, rep. to Uxl 
p 2, k 5. 

2nd Row: P 5 (fc 2, 
to last 7 k t p 5. 
Rep. Lhcsc 2 rows indumt 
Com. until work nw 
t5in. (or Length reouired),! 
irni on the wrong side of *0f 
To Shape Raglans: Cttftf 
patt. 5 \$, 7, 8} sis, at beg. 4 
next 2 rows. Dec. J ist. eat* 
of the next 3 rows, then fl 
2nd row umil 44 (48, 52.5*! 
rem. Cast off in pti 1 
next row* 

FRONT 

Work as Lv.uk until : 
82) Ms, rem. in raglaa «hf 
ending on lIic rii>ht side fltjl 
To Shape Neck— Next fti 
P. in 27 su., t jfi uiT the <:<** 

1 20, 24, 2B ; sts. T patt, 10 wit 
Cont. on thrr last 27 fit 

dec. 1 si. at nerk edge on d»« 
and esery 2nd row 12 tXtttk 
the same time cant. Wf| 
ragbn until 2 sts. rem. 

2 SU. tog. and fasten off* 
to rem. fits., join in yam •»* 
edae and nnish as for oiJMf' 
in reverse. 

SLEEVES 
Using No. 13 need I a, & 
58 (64, 70, 76 1 vl*. and jjj* 
rib of k 1 , p J for J inch, 
an folJnws: 

1st Row ! iifilit side of t# 
K 4 fp 2. k 4J, rep. to mi 
2nd Row: ¥ 4. (k J. p U 
to end. 

Kqi [Hcm* 2 rows until 
Change io No ] I needlei 
corn In patt. of rib. InC; 
r.nh end of thr next, 
*>th row thereafter until 
122, 130) sti., taking «J1 
into pat I. Cont. until] 
measure 17in. (« l« 
quirt'dj, ending on the 
siJr Skipc i avians as " 
IB sts. rem. Cast off in 
the next row. 

TO MAKE HP: Lighily 
work on wrong side LSjl 
small back-stitch, sew tffi»Q 
ararns, Press teams opal. 
POLO COLLAR 
\\ ii. 1 1 i>f 1 1 1 •,,.!.• I ivol l( 5 
id the set of No. U flH 
neally pirk up and knit 126 U 
138, 144) stv rvrnly round * 
rdge. Work in rib of k *. I 
f*u L'in , Mien im'tv thr r» 
p -1. k 2 and unrk a ftfrther 
( .i-t uiT Im.u-l'v rioss-ise on 
rtfStt ro*'. 

TO FINISH: Sew up >«M 
■drrve \rams. l J trs-» srairti *| 
i i>Jd i ollar to ripht side, 

AusTAAttAK \\ostt,p*'< Wtem.v -Jjim.try 



and 



mi 
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FASHION WAVE 

Make one from 
a pattern 





National Library of Australia 



6599 — Pants suit (above and left) with doubte-breasted jacket 
and slim t straight legs. Vogue pattern 6599 in sizes 10, 12 £ J4 f 
16 f and 18 (or 31, 32, 34, 36, and 38in. bust. Price 95c includes 
postage. Pattern is available from Betty Keep, Box 4, P.O., 
Croydon, NS.W. No COJX orders accepted. Instructions for 
knitting the sweater (above) are given on the opposite page. 
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GET 

THE 
KNACK 




What is the knack? 

It's a way of saving, A way of getting your wish. 

Naturally, it involves money. 

If s an E S & A Special Purpose Savings Account 

Choose that special purpose, open an ES&A 

savings account, and you've organised yourself 

a wfsh. Open as many accounts as wishes— be 

they holiday, car, clothes, furniture, even a 

home. But just don't leave it at a wish. Get the 

knack and make it come true. 

After all t the purpose for saving is spending. 

Get the knack today , . . Bank ES& A 

ES&A SAVINGS BANK LTD. 

THE ENGLISH SCOTTISH AND 
AUSTRALIAN BANK LIMITED 



h AKv f^etto AKV 
I GO OP WOKS 



GOW SHOWS « 




The Bulletin 



of ftOOKS. MUSIC 1 
THEATRE, ART 

Australia -wide 
coverogc and 
overseas news 

EVERY WEEK • ONIY 20c 



STOP 
NAIL BITING 
NOW 



Now vou can — easily, 
qulcxlv and peroi- 
mfWtcp free yourself 
<or children * of this ob- 
tectiottable and health- 
endaunerLapf habit, 
actid » uun£ iium f tr r 
■ji **pliniitOT7 book\H to 

ft*. Um, G.F.O, Hy^ n *. T . 



'Superfluous Hair 
_ Killed Quickly 



Iff*, Ch«»m», 



DRESS 

SENSE 

Ay 

BETTY KEEP 



• The surfboard shorts illustrated 
at right were chosen in answer to a 
reader's query. A paper pattern in a 
wide size range is available. 



HERE is part of the 
reader's tetter, with 
my reply: 

"Could you fef me hove a 
paper pattern for a 
pair of sw'tntmhg 
trunks for my teenage 
sort? The boy has 
o 28- inch waist and wants 
a style with a 
hngkh troaser leg 
because they are fat 
surfboard riding, What 
hbric wilt t user* 

Surfboard shorts are best 
made in ft strong cotton and 
should be lined. The most 
in thing for surfboard ruling 
I* .\ Hawaiian print, Under 
die illustration arc how-to- 
order details, 

"/ have bought a mint- 
length, white face party 
dress, t want to wear 
it with some type of 
new and snappy footwear" 

I suggest sirappy sandals 
made in silver Lid. Sliver 
kid accessories are all die 
rage in Paris. 

"Please suggest a way to 
combine some 
orange-and-green-striped 
cotton with plain 
orange rayon. I thought 
about a mhi-hipster 
design with a 
swinging skirt" 

I suggest a long-waisted 
dress wilh the bodice dropped 
lo below hip level, phis a 
mini- length flared skirt. Use 
the itriped material for the 
bodice top and plain 
material fur the skirt. 

"t have a white even- 
ing blouse made in a 
transparent fabric 
and it looks very ugly, 
as my bra shows 
through. Shalt 
I tine the blouse?" 

You could line the blouse, 
but it might take away from 
its pretty sheer look. An 
alternative would be to make 
a camisole In fine Lawn and 
finish the top with a lace 
trim. 

"What is the correct 
method to store a 
good far coat?" 

The best and safest way to 
■tore a Fiir rent is with a 
furrier. However, it is quite 
satisfactory to treat the fur 
with n surface spray. The 
•praying, to be eflenive, 
mini be fpeatrd nctv vix 
mom hi 



'7 am 16 and would like 
your advice about 
a with-it design 
far weekend wear." 

A striped T-shirt dress, and 
let your knees show. 

"Could you assist me 
with a pattern far 
a 38-inch bust? The style 
I want is waisttess and 
has elbow-length 
sleeves. It must be very 
simple and easy to mofce, 
/ Atrve not done much 
sewing." 

Our department lias a one- 
pier e design that bypasses the 
waistline and has sleeves just 
reaching the elbow. The pat- 
tern — it's available io your 
size — has only two main 
pieces and is very simple to 
cut and sew. To order, please 
quote Buttcrick Pattern 
3992. The price, 65c, in- 
cludes postage. Pattern is 
available from Betty Keep, 
Box 4, 1M)., Croydon, 
NJ5.W. No- C.O.D. orders 
accepted. 

"What color would you 
suggest for a quitted 'at 
home' robe? The 
robe is for next winter 
and is for my 
trousseau. I have 
dark hair and eyes" 

I suggest a clear red, lined 
with chalk-white and finished 
with self-material buttons 

"I have made a 
sleeveless shift for late 
day — the color is a 
gorgeous pink. I want 
my accessories to 
be dressy. What 
would you advise?" 

Silver — small-heeled T T- 
strap shoes and a silver kid 
bag. Add short white Lid 
gloves, ami he sure [he* are 
*panking clean. 

"I am being married 
newt month and am wear- 
ing a street -length 
white suit and small 
white hat. My problem 
is the accessories; 
I thought of black, hut 
would the color be 
correct? I would also tike 
to know il t should carry 
a bridal bouquet" 
My accessory choice would 
be white The all -white look 
is very new. White suede 
shoes and wrist-length white 
glove* would be appropriate. 
Cany a imall bouquet of 
white ir.nr denial their \hiny 
green ieavei will make just 
the correct splash of color. 




3960. — Trunks, in sizes 
small (23 to 30in. waist), 
medium (32 to 36m. waist), 
and large IBS to 40m, 
waist). A/so in boys' sizes, 
small (22 to 23m. waist), 
medium (24 to 25'fl. waist} f 
and large (2$ to Uin. 
waist). Butterick pattern 
3960. The price, 60c, in- 
cludes postage. Pattern 
is available from Betty 
Keep, Box 4, P.O., Croy- 
don, NS.W. No COD. 
orders accepted. 

"My figure is out of 
proportion. I have a very 
flat chest and 
large hips and I look 
slightly tap heavy. What 
sort of bra should 
t wear to give me 
more shape on top?** 
Numbers of modern bra* 
are padded and made in 
pretty lightweight fabrics, 
and probably one of these is 
the best type to give yon the 
"shape" your h^urr needs 
Your best plan is to consult 
j ti]e*i;iil in ihr corset de- 
partment of any big More 
Tlllf girl* are trained to 
know lhr riant ivpe and *i7e 
in flatter your figure propor- 
tions 



Eud Wrinkle 

Dryness 

rWK) cherish your skin m 
A complexion during * 
harsh summer weatK? 
your first though ■ 
be to a nourishing 
lime manage wUh ■ 
vitalising cream. Sfl^ 
on a him of the vitali 
Ulan night cream 
gentle upward and 
ward movement to 
nourishing elements to 
slttn cells and in p ; 
wrinkle dryness As 
deep, ihr rich cream 
earn on lhr c.tik of I* 
fying (he complexion 
hriitj^ .i youthful softl 
the skin. 
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CORNW 

FLAKES 



'Home is your hair combed nice and neat 

Home is a big patch on your seat 

Home is the care your mothers hand takes 

Home is a bowl of 
W&ffi torn Flakes 

I The big flakes with the BIG FLAVOUR 

There's something about the taste of Kellogg a 
Corn Flakes you can't resist, A crisp, homey , 
generous taste —the good taste of real nourish- 
ment. Reach for the Kellogg'* pack — and pour 
yourself a howl of real Corn Flakes. 




lUsi rtm ciuMcti of kellogg 5 corn flakcs give 
Tbu t*i r r,QOONE*s Of sun rirfnfo corn plus one; 

HALF Or rfllJR OAKY REQUIREMENT OF THE ESSEN 
J, 1 *^ VITAUINSl THlAMtHf (ftl), RIBOFLAVIN 

. niacin Atio fqqd iron *REct5TEnro trademark. 
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If you want to get rid of thai guilty feeling, 
get Hie kids some Schweppes of their own 



"This is real lemonade, son/ 



You call yourself a Schweppesman. 

But what about the kids? 

Raise your right hand and repeat after 

US: 

"I vow never to draw a dividing line 
between my son/sons and myself. 

"If Schweppes mixers, and only 
Schweppes, are good enough for me, 
then Schweppes soft drinks— and only 
Schweppes— are good enough for 
him/them. 

"I vow this in the full knowledge that I 
may pay one cent more for a bottle of 
Schweppes in some States. 

"But I'll know that my children are 
getting the same quality in Schweppes 
Family Size soft drinks, cans and 
cordials, that I get in my Soda, Tonic 
and Dry Ginger Ale. 

"I feel better about things already." 






This is a Junior Schweppesman > 



Schweppes 



If thvy i-un pnimmiift- Schweppes, Uicv de&ervc it. 
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Setting 
a shining 
example 



P The molio of a lapidary 
club ail Allamhir. near Syd- 
ney b "As Near To Perfec- 
tion As Possible" Nothing 
unusual in thai — except the 
club is at McLeod House, 
tlie Spastic Centre's Hostel 
far Country Children. 

lapidary is a highly 
developed skill, and the 1 2 
member (all cerebral paU 
sied) are determined not to 
be amateurs* 

T h r i r handiwork 
brooches, pendants, key- 
rings, ciifflinkv, earrings, 
and tiepins — is on a par 
with thai produced by able- 
bodied members of oilier 
clubs. In fact, it won a 
'highly commended* ' award 
at a lapidary ■ exhibition in 
October ".ast year. 

The dub's founder is its 
president, Keith Simcoe. 

Eighteen months ago 
Keith asked Mrs:. 1. Dun- 
can, a member of the Wes- 
tern Suburbs f-apidary Club, 
if she would polish some 
stones hr had collected dur- 
ing his holidays. 

*T told Krith that if he 
stuck to it he could do it 
himself," said Mrs. Dun- 
can. "He thought it was im- 
possible, hut now he is pro- 
ducing beautiful work." 

As Keith > skill improved, 
other* he came interested, 

Imlmriion was necessary, 
so teacher David Laird, also 
a number of the Western 
Suburbs Tjipidary Club, 
offered his service*, 



COMPACT 



A STATELY HOLMES 

English schoolboy Robert Holmes surprised 
his pa!*, when lie- told them he was going to in- 
vest his 5/- (62c) a week pocket-money. But 
now he has absolutely astounded them, for, in 
three yrajs, 11 -year-old Robert's investment 
has rnushroomed to more than £1000 ($2500). 

Robert bought a leaflet on antiques with the 
fiisL money, With that as a guide, he tramped 
all over (he country buying up antiques and 
storing them in a "museum '* converted from an 
old laundry at the back of his home near Leeds, 

Said Robert: "I have picked up all sorts of 
beautiful things since I started. If something 
costs mc two or three pounds at a sale, then I 
give up my pocket-money until it is paid off." 

And his collection, valued at 52500, is raising 
money for charity. Visitors who come to see his 
"museum" are asked lo make a donation for the 
Freedom From Hunger Campaign and for 
children** charities. 

• Picture shows Robert in his ''museum*" 



Mrs- Duncan helped by 
organising field trips and by 
offering encouragement. 

In May last year the club 
was opened. 

It now boasts a workroom 
at the hostel, and last month 
the Western Suburbs Lapi- 
dary Chib presented mem- 
bers with their own equip- 
ment. 

Until then they had 
travelled long distances 
every second Saturday io 
use equipment loaned by the 
Fairfield Evening College. 

All that is now missing is 
a trim saw, "If we had one 



it would save a lot of stone 
which is otherwise wasted, 1 ' 
said KiMiJi. 

One member, leaving 
soon on a working holiday 
overseas, has promised to 
scud back stones from differ- 
ent countries. 

As yet, the club's lapidary 
work is not a commercial 
project. ' Selling is not the 
important thing — it is a 
hobby/* said Keith. 

''Until we arc really pro- 
ficient we will concentrate 
on birthday presents for our 
families and friends, and on 
our own collections.* 1 



'MIRACLE' OF THE BELLS 



Have a night 
% on the tiles'! 

• It is easy to really have a night "on the tiles'* in 
Melbourne — and, what's more* it doesn't cost a cent! 

In a brand-new building among the trees on St 
Kflda Road Australia's first tile display centre recently 
opened. 

At m phi the tall, rotating columns of ratnbnw-hued 
tu*es> which dominate its floor- to-coil in g windows, air 
floodlit. 

Behind them, a fascinating lide view of fully equipped 
bathroom* set into lite wall throws a new slant on color 
possibilities. 

The soap, towels, and ornaments arc carefully taped 
into position and die tile floor forms the hack wall of 
each unit, 

fhey were the brainchild of the tile company's sales 
manager, Mi. Pat Hopkins. A great "do-it-yourself 1 
exponent, he not only designed the entire display but 
donned overalls to lend a hand with its construction. 

'The whole thing is planned to make it easy for 
home-owner* id choose eaardy what they want in the 
way of tiles and see for themselves how the colors mix 
and match equipment for bathrooms, kitchens, or out- 
door barbecues, he said. 

A small, completely fitted kitchen, a tiled barbecue, 
and a row of multi-colured hand basins, behind which 
sJidrng uie panels can be changed in a flash all have 
their plate in the display. 

Everything can be seen under electric or nWrsrent 
lighting or by daylight. 



display in the Ger- 
manic Museum m 
Nuremberg, Germany, art 
re plica* of 30,00Q belts. 
Quits, a tins* id' out it, that 
figure, hasn't u7 

And thereby hangs a tali- 
— w well as 30 pOO tongues. 

During the last years of 
World War IL 42,533 hdls 
from Germany and 80.000 
from (.r en/nan - occupied 
Europe were shipped to 
Hamburg and melted down 
for armaments. 

Fortunately \ the war- 
damaged smelting ovens 
could not melt down another 
30 /t00 commandeered bells; 
and these were saved to be 
shipped back after the war 
to their places of origin. 

Before this was done, 
however, pictures and plas- 
ter easts were made tht 
remaining beth — and so 
what is per hap t the world's 
largest collection of bells 
was born. 



* Do you know why wed- 
ding and engagement 
rings are worn on the 
third finger of the left 
hand? It's a carry-over til 
a custom in ancient times 
when people believed a 
special vein led straight 
from that finger to the 
heart. 




By chance, she turned 
into a 'Butterfly' 



■ Visiting Chinese opera 
singer Miss Kiang Hwa's 
introduction (o the glittering 
world of show business was 
entirely by chance* 

In 1951, Hong Kong film- 
makers, whose offices were 
on the same floor as her hus- 
band's, were looking for a 
girl to play a schoolteacher. 
They saw Miss Kiang and 
asked her i f she would 
appear in the him, 

They wanted to know if 
I could speak Mandarin, our 
national language — which 
I can/' said the singer, who 
eame to Sydney tu star in 
the ABC-TV production of 
"Madame Butterfly," 

"I'd graduated from the 
University nf Shanghai in 
Chinese literature and as I 
had nothing tn do I said that 
I would like to try. I'd had 
lots of iid jjig experience at 
school*** 

The chance encounter led 
m Miss Kiang taking roles 
in 20 films during five years 
— playing "good women," 
such as school teat hers, wives, 
and daughters, she said. 

Imitated 

Singing was her big love, 
though — since her teens in 
Shanghai, when she wuuld 
imitate singers in iilms and 
on records, Bui it wasn't 
umj] <die became a film star 
that she had her voice 
I rained, 

"To begin with it was jurt 
a hobby," die said. "I bad 
many musician friends, and 
when I started liavine lessons 
with one of their i ear hers I 
became more interested." 

The'mosi important move 
in her singing career came 
in J 95 7, when American 
tenor Nicholas Gafni advised 
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* Miss Kiting Hwa 

hci in go to Italy because, 
she said, 4 'he thought my 
sinking style was Italian. 

"'lie had trained in Rome, 
and ?avc me an introduction 
to his maestro, 1 planned to 
<siay only a year. But, you 
know how it is? Yon nevpr 
feel you've learned enough 
— and in the end I stayed 
Lhret and a half years.' 

h was while she was in 
Rome that Miss Kiang sang 
"Madame Butterfly" at the 
Tcatrq FJiseo, second in 
musical importance only to 
Rome's world-famous opera 
house, Teatro St. Carlo. 

w | wa* engaged only fot 
the spring season/' she said, 
"but they couuln't have 
thought I was too bad 
hecat.se J was asked to stay 
on I . * l the autumn season, 
This meant I gave ten per* 
formanc.es altogether.^ 

After a six-month term at 
Rome's famous Academia di 
Santa Cecilia, Miss Kian; 
went home to Hong Roup, 
where she ventured on a new, 
career — as a singing teacher. 

I had 40 students and it 
was hard work. I also 
appeared on TV and radio*** 
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After a round -die- world 
trip, which included a recital 
at London's Wigmore Hall, 
Miss Kiang sang as Madame 
fiuiierfly again — this time 
in Hong Kong. 

"It was an important 
occasion, as it was the first 
time a Western opera had 
been performed in i Jong 
Kong. We haven't an 
operatic company, and the 
chorus was made op of my 
students. The costumes were 
beautiful — we sent to Japan 
for them." 

It was during this lime 
that Miss Kiang, curious 
about the future, went to 
see a fortune teller — although 
she insists ihat she is not 
superstitious- 
Travel tip 

"The one I saw mid me I 
would travel and be quite 
successful in my career. At 
that time 1 was leading a 
quiet life with no thought 
of leaving Hung Kong again* 
But, you see, what he fore- 
saw came true! ABC con- 
ductor John Hopkins heard 
me on tape, and when the 
ABC decided to produce 
'Madame Butterfly' he wrote 
and asked me to come to 
Sydney,™ 

But her acceptance pro- 
duced a big worry- Although 
slie has sung in Italian, 
Spanish, German, and 
French, this will the first 
time she has sung in English. 

"Mr. Stanford Robinson, 
who conducts the Sydney 
Symphony Orchestra in the 
rV production, says that my 
En g bull has an -American 
a, "rent — J *uppo*e f have 
seen too many American 
nJrns." 

Pnna 21 I 
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Red hardwood boarding 
and red brickwork blend 
well with the natural en- 
vironment of the house 
The main entrance has 
double doors of cedar 




MEDIEVAL ATMOSPHERE 




Photographs by Bob Millar 
Story by Jean Bruce 



The sitting-room, on 
the lowest level of the 
house, has o charming 
view of grassy slopes 
and the river below 
(left) Picture at right 
shows the sitting -room 
as seen from the other 
end Dining area is on 
on upper level at the 
far end, and the two 
rooms are divided by 
a brick balustrade 
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the Brisbane Rfver at tndooroopilly, 
\J Dr. W, B. Mother, o geneticist, and his 
wife, a Doctor of Philosophy (both are on the 
staff of the University of Queensland) , have 
been living for a year in a house they like 
enormously. They have three sons, the eldest 
of whom is aged nine. 

Architects Cook and Kernson and Partners, 
with Mr R. A Bland as the supervising archi- 
tect, designed the house for the site — a 
wooded slope on the river bank. 

Following the contours of the slope, the 
house is but ft on three stepped concrete 
slabs. It is of timber, sheeted externally with 
red hardwood boarding and sections of red 
brickwork. 

The whole effect is of natural tones, and 
the building blends happily with frhe river- 
bank environment. 

The flat roof, built on two levefs and visible 
from the hill above, is surfaced with large 
grey river pebbles, 

Dr Patricio Mather particularly likes the 
way the house follows the slope. In her own 
words; "The house actually tumbles down the 
hill." The bedrooms and bathrooms ore on 
the top level, the dining-room, kitchen, sun- 
deck, and laundry on the next, and the living- 
room is on a third level In the living- room 
full-length windows, from floor to ceiling, 
look out on to grassy banks and the river 
below. 

Inside the house the linings and cet lings 
are of plaster board, except in the living- 
room ond dining-room, where Borneo cedar 
panelling has been used. 

When designing this house the architect 
had in mind that the owners were both 
academics. In the main living rooms, which 
are on two levels, full- length windows, deep 
natural tones of timber and brick, o low brick 
balustrade between the two rooms, and an 
open wrought- iron screen at the entrance 
hall to the dining-room are reminiscent of a 
medieval academic refectory. 

The floors of the entrance hall, dining- 
room, and living-room are paved with dark 
brown glazed terracotta tiles. 

The bedroom wing of the house is carpeted 
In cream-colored Indian wool, with cream 
linen curtains. A bathroom court an the bed- 
room fevel leads from the garden into the 
both rooms 

Full-length louvred doors, which don't allow 
any hot air pockets in the ceilings, are used 
throughout the house for cross ventilation 
and to enhance the proportions of the roams. 



HOUSE of the WEEK 




The main bedroom, which has an adjoining bathroom, cmd, over the 
bed, o curtain track fitted to the ceiling to take mosquito netting, 
Note the full-length louvred doors, which are used throughout the 
house and prevent hot air pockets from forming in warm weather. 




Reminiscent of a medieval academic refectory, the dining-room 
(above) has dork brown glazed terrocotta floor tiles and an open 
wrought- iron screen with double gates The low brick balustrade 
is between the dining-room and sitting-room on the lower level 
The Mathers' three sons sleep in a long "dormitory" (below). Each 
boy has his own bed I only two are shown in picture) , desk, wardrobe. 
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Everyone! 

Surprised? We don't blame you. After all, everyone knows that hot tea is a 

Ef^ ^T 00 '^' ^ Wh ° WOuld have euessed that those frosty refreshers 
are tea, too! Try them, they're different and delicious 



A**RI CO TEASER— sparkling party drink! 
ineredrentj; 4 teaspoons tea, V4 cup sueai 
Z cup* k, m ng water, 1 (i^,)^ (i^ cup5 ; 
US? 0 * IfPS ^ aromatic bitten 

hSSS^ A 1 ^ * Mri B'*P«s<niH juice <or 
^'i* U3o/ ) bottle* chilled ginger ale. 

nvr ut^ then strain. Dissolve sugar 

Add epfitol npctiv, aromatic imters ami 

3 or < additional ke cubes »r. 
™S °. 10 ^w**. W »n fruit mixture 

Mi* gently w .th an up and <krwn rrStX 



ICED TEA— instant cooter! 

1- Buy good quality tea. 

2. Use double the quantity of tea la same 

amount of bcitin^ water you usually use, 

1 Brew i> minutes, iheti strain into jug hold- 

ing Ihree times quantity of cofd water 

1 Do not refrigerate— simply cover until 

needed. 

1 To serve, pour into a glass over ice cubes 
Add a squeeze of lemon, a sprig ol crushed 
mint and sugar syrup to taste. To make sum* 
*yrup t dissolve castor sugar m hot water 
serve in small jug. 



AND FOR THAT GOOD HOT CUPPA 

1. Always buy good quality tea, 

2. Warm the teapot 

3. Use one teaspoon tor each cup and onp 
tor the pot. 

4. Use fresh water from the coW tap, never 
rebelled or waler from the hot tap 

5. Bring the teapot to the kettle so water is 
actually boiling as you pour it on the tea. 
G Hrew for 6 minutes. 

I Use a tea cosy to keep tea hot while 
brewing. 



DEDICATED TO THE CAUSE OF GOOD 



1 



PARTEA PUNCH— su/ts summer to a Tl 
Ingredients; 2 rounded teaspoons tea; 1 outf 
briskly boiling water; 2 {2&<n ) bottles toriif 
ade; V? cup lemon juice; whole strawbe/f^ 
or cherries (optional). 
Pour bnskfy boiling wator over tea. Brew ft* 
5 minutes. Strain, Add lemon juice and alto* 
to cool. Add lemonade, strawberries * 
cherries and serve over ice cubes. Garnfc 1 
wfiri fruit pieces or mint. Eiipehment #W 
different versions of this recipe using lrti*K 
or drinks to your taste. 



TEA COUNCIL OF AUSTRAL 
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GIVE A 
TEA PARTY 

• A leisurely afternoon tea party is a pleasant way to 

entertain friends. The food, although easy to prepare, 
can have a luxury touch to delight your guests. 




SANDWICHES 

Sliced bread is easier to handle, and make sure but lit 
is at room tempera tore for easier spreading. One packaged 
sliced loaf contains about slircs, excluding crusts; this 
will provide J 3 full sandwirhc-t. 

Trim crusts from sandwiches flfter filling, cut each iron 
four. Arrange decorarively on platter, garnish with puHey 
or ivatrirres*. 

For really fresh -lasting sandwiches, make them as near 
as possible to tin? time they art- to be served. However, 
dicy can be made it) advance; arrange them on the platters 
and cover well widi aluminium foil or plastic food wrap. 
Try any, nr an assortment, of these tasty fillings: 
Chicken: Steamed chicken has more nmistriess than roast 
chicken for sandwiches. For extra Ilavnr, top chicken 
lightly with mayonnaise to which some finely chopped 
celery has been added. 

Egg: Mash hard-boiled e^gs with fork; sufficient 
cream to make fairly moist mixture. Season well with salt 
iind freshly ground pepper- 
Salmon: Red ulmon ha* good color and flavor. Add 
some very thin slices of cucumber which have been mari- 
nated in french dressing. 

Other Ideas; Slices of rare roast beef with horseradish 
sauce; coined beef with Irrnch mustard; ham with cole- 
slaw; drained ranned asparagus, mashed with fork and 
mixed with little well-seasoned mayonnaise; packaged 
cream cheese, softened with cream, well seasoned, with 
chopped chives nr walnuts 3ddrd; canned era bmeat, flaked, 
mixed with finely chopped celery and little mayonnaise. 



extra cream 
1 [ dozen baked 
caset 

ApTkot Rum Glaze 



APRICOT RUM TARTLETS 

lib, dried apricots, cooked h cup cream 
1-Hrd cup sugar 
f cup toasted, shreddp-d 

coconut 
1 tablespoon cornlluur 

1 tablespoon water 
Blend nr sieve the cooked apricots to a purer with soul?- 

of the juice. Combine with sugar and coconut; cook 
gently 3 minutes, stirring until sugar dissolves. Add rum- 
Hour blended with water., stir over low heal until thickened; 
cool Fold in whipped cream. Fill into tartlet cases, spoon 
a little Apricot Rum Hlaic over each. Decorate with extra 
whipped cream. 

APRICOT RIM GLAZE 

2 tablespoons sieved apricot 1 tablespoon sugar 
jam 1 dessertspoon rum 

I tablespoon water 

Place jam. sugar, and water in small saucepan. Tiring 
slowly m the boil, stirring urju.1 siiT*ar dissolves. Simmer 
gently 2 minutrs. Stir in rum. 

GLAZED CHERRY TARTLETS 



i\ lahlespoons cornJloiir 
3 tablespoon* sugar 
pinch cinnamon 
pinch SftU 

j cup syrup from canned 

cherries 
£ cup port wine 

Mix cornflour, sugar, cinnamon, and salt in saucepan 
gradually add cherry syrup and port wine, stirring con 



4oa. packet cream cheese 
I tablespoon cream 

1 dessertspoon sugar 
j teaspoon leniun juice 

2 dozen baked carl let case- 
1 large can red cherries, 

drained 



scuiily over medium heat until xmooth and thickened. 
Remove from heat. Beat cream cheese with cream and 
sugar until smooth; beat in lemon juice. Spread a tea- 
spoon of cream cheese mixture over base of cooled tartlets, 
place one or two cherries on lop of cheese, then pour over 
a little of prepared port- wine sauce. Chill before serving; 
top with whipped cream if desired. 

CANADIAN ICED TEA 

3 cups boiling water \ cup sugar 

l^ tablespoons tea 2 cups cold water 

± cup lemon juice 2 cups canned pineapple 

2 cups hot water juke 

2 cups orange juice iee cubes 

Pour boiling water over lea, leave 3 minutes; strain. 
Dissolve sugar in the hot water, add to Lea with remaining 
ingredients (except ice cubes); chill. Pour into ice-fillcd 
glasses to serve. 

Makes about 5 pints. 

ICED CITRUS TEA 

I eup boiling water $ eup time cordial 

1 tablespoon tea 2\ cups orange juice 

j cup sugar ice cubes 

4 cups cold water orange slices 

Pour boiling water over tea, leave 3 minutes; strain. 
Add Wtgar, fifir until dissolved. Stir in water, lime cordial, 
and orange juice: chill. Pour into ire-filled glasses. Garnish 
with orange slices. 

Makes 4 pints. 



SANDWICHES, well filled 
and freshly made, and 
Apricot Rum Tartlets are 
a delicious menu for an 
afternoon tea party. Serve 
the tea hot or iced. 



Recipes from our 
Leila Howard 
Test Kitchen 
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New Way 
to Reduce 
Weight 

A tablet specially de- 
signed for sweet tooths 
that aids in weight reduc- 
tion ii now available. You 
ran mm- dim and stay slim 
by taking one or two tablets 
after the main meal each 
day to dispel and neutralize 
the fatty unsaturated con- 
tent of the food eaten and 
lessen body weight until 

normal 

Excessive weight, betides 
robbing one's youth and 
beauty, jraon lead* to the 
risk of development of high 
blood pressure, hypertensive 
heart disease an d circula- 
tive, coronary and internal 
disorders. A sensible diet of 
lean meat, fish, fruit and 
vegetables, avoiding ex- 
cess** of sugary and starch 
content foods and the use 
of polyunsaturated oils in 
the preparation of food, 
together with Mrvon Ex- 
tract tablets each day is the 
safe and easy way to reduce 
enresji weight. 

These Mevnrj Extract 
tablets quickly iwceten the 
breath, hasten digestive pro- 
cesses of all foods and con- 
iribute to a healthier, 
happier enjoyment of daily 
living. They are to easy to 
late and are tucked like a 
sweet The** Mevon Extract 
tableti do nut need a dor - 
it t pretmption and are 
available *i nup^ leading 
phar marten 



BANISH GREY HAIR 



V- ... 



BEAUTY IN BRIEF 

THERE'S THE RUB! 

f\NE way fo bring gloss and rpnnj? back into hair 
that is limp and dry from summer sun is to 

maissge the teat p. Massage is ren/iy beneficial when 

done correctly, but a waste of time when it becomes 

a mere rubbing of the head. 

The scalp ihould be pressed firmly and tightly all 

over tn rxrculxr swr.rps, unnf> the pads of your 

fingeri and the palms of \uut hands. Don't forget tn 

u do" your hairline as well. 
Sit comfortably and relax. Begin massage at the 

nape of the neck and work around the base of the 

ran. Continue straight up the back of the head to 

the crown and. finally, all over the top of the head. 
Every so often check that you are lifting your 

scalp, and not simply your hands. Do not press down 

on the face- 
When you finish, your scalp should feel warm and 

glowing att over, That it massage! 

Just as a finish — grasp bunchn of your hair and 

give them a few steady p~u44+s> lifting your hair 

up and away from your head. 

— Carolyn Earle 



Letters must be signed, and pre I er* nee 
do n«t uk p*n-noiB«. Seed r«em to 
llttlllllllllPUJIIIII II Ill 7052, 6.r.0. ( Stdftcy. We pay SZ for i 

How to win 
friends 





HERE'S 



(from Louise Hunter) 

CALL BACK 
YESTERDAY 

"J WENT out with a boy for dghl mouthy then one 
night he had to leave the dance we were al early 
because he lived on a propert y seven! miles away, t danced 
with another boy and be took me home, My boyfriend 
found! out. and called every thing off. Since then I have 
been going out with the boy 1 met at the dance. Now I am 
beginning to realise how much I like the first boy. What 
shall I do to get him hack?" 

"In Hope," N^W. 

• lis hard to tell from your brief account whether your 
boyfriend was unreasonably jealous or whether he had good, 
cause. If you write and tell him how you iecl P he may 
respond — or not. You risk a snub, but only you yourself 
know whether that risk is worthwhile. If he loves you it 
is worth swallowing pride. If he doesn't, nothing will bring 
huu hack. 



• Some people seem fo surround themselves with 
invisible barriers of reserve. Probably it is only their 
own shyness and m security that prevent them radiat- 
ing warmth and understanding when in the presence 
of others. If you see an acquaintance, do you keep 
on walking, or go over and say hefh? Come on, now, 
uncork that darmant personality and let it win you new 
friends. Show others you appreciate their company and 
they 4 If always be eager for yours, 

L FAULKNER, Tennyson, QM. 
iiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiitttiitiiiiiiiiriiiii 

the morning, and then go to 
sleep and forget to do it 
when you wake up? Next 
lime just tfrab some object 
such as a book or shoe, and 
place it in a conspicuous 
place in your room. Then as 
toon as you wake up* seeing 
the object will jog you into 
remembering what if was you 
had to do. The idea can be 
applied to many situations, 
but the main idea is to make 
the object as conspicuous as 
possible — Wayne Arthur, 
Banyo, Qid. 

Think today 

TN our carefree teenage 
years many of us forget 
that we have gTcat rcsponsi- 
bilitiea to fulfil. Our whole 
future and the extent of our 
contribution to our country 
are determined by our educa- 
tion. Yet many of us are too 
busy in out quest for fun 
and a desire lo be indepen- 



3 LETTER 



dent of authority ti> 
high in this field It a 
to forget that w c bat*. 1 
one life, and that our $Z 
to make it worth tanh 
lies in our teenage y3 
we leave it till Uto i 
often too late. — A j^ r y 
Rose Bay, NSW. 



Memory "jogger" 

JJOW often do you lie in 
bed and think of some- 
thing that you must do in 

BEST YEARS 

* Those who complain 
about school could be 
genuinely not con lent 
with their Uvea — or else 
merely trying to focus 
attention on themselves* 
Wc have no financial 
problems other than 
money to spend al the 
tuck shop } or wanting too 
much for ourselves. We 
do not have to provide 
our board and lodging, or 
clothing, Wc have 
teachers to guide us in 
our studies. As for uni- 
forms, they are essential 
for the discipline, reputa- 
tion, and general good 
order of the school. We 
all have to learn to live 
in society, obeying its 
taws and regulations, so 
what heller place is there 
than school? — ''School- 
happy," Vaucluse, N.SAV. 



I AM a girl of I5 t 4i§ 
u**ll ai rcftoof, o4 

5ft, flitn, am the 
in my form. But i'n 
motmtng. J gat wtjUffl 
mod 'r. l\ \n % during kill 
and on Saturday 
This helps /wv (■ 
expensive dothti 
sones* I have m 
boyfriend who U 
1 am, and have 
itith other boys 
taltet. So, all >vu 
who are selfcontdm 
your height, look up, 
stand talV There (S™ 
of nice boys toilet iha* 
selves waiting for m pd 
height. Mint o\ ihrm 
like small girh. 
you to find them. 
Tall" DoncasUr. V 



ROUND ROBIN 



• Although poet-names 
initials ore ahtayi \ 
fatten will not be answered 
unhss rceS nana cad address 
of sender one given es a 
guarantee of good forth 
Private answers to ptobhm% 
cannot be gnrws. 




= A PARTY 
FIT FOR A KING 



Her lore must wait 

HAVE been going out with my boyfriend 
for two years and love him as much as 
I possibly could. Id March he will be going 
to Canada for two years, hut he says he 
wants to come back and marry me, I want 
to wait for him, but my mother says anything 
can happen in two yean — which, of course, 
ii true except we have shared a happiness 
which i* very rare, 1 don't think I could be 
happy with anyone else. What will I do?" 

"Worried," Tax, 

• Although what your mother says is true 
—anything ran happen in two years — it is 
possible that everything will turn out as 
you both wish. Much depends on your age. 
Since you both wiih to wait for each other, 
ihrrr is no reason why you shouldn't, as 
long as each promises to write and trll the 
olhrr at the first Him of a change of heart. 



No reason for drama 

"J 1UVK Urn rnrTcspimdinfc a bos 

in Kngbmd for several years, and 

illh*iU4;h w r h^r lk *\r T mr| ^ r h;ivc ruuie 
to tike each other through nur letters. Now 
he has told me he ii coming to Australia 
souit and would likr to men nir. I w uu ld 
Wivr to him, hut I un no I «irr if hi* 
wuh iv rra»> «nrrrr. I havr rather an 



impulsive nature and am wondering whether 
it is wise to rush into this, as 1 am only 17 
and attend boarding-school," 

"Wcmdering," Qld. 

• Why on earth should you doubt your 
penfriend's sincerity? Naturally he wants 
to meet you after corresponding with you 
for so long, and if you show any reluci an cc 
you will hurt him. Don't make a drama 
of II After all, he hasn't asked you to go 
steady, just to meet on a friendly basis. 



"Friend" in need 

"J AM 15 and reasonably well liked. I was 
good friends with a girl in my class 
until I started going out with boys. .She 
goes out with thrm, too, but ] seem to hive 
more dales than she has. She has other 
girlfriends now, and doesn't care two hoots 
for tor. She said that I was too cheap for 
her. I don't know what to do, and I'm a bit 
worried, because I like her very much and 
want her as a Hose frirnd again." 

"Hurt," N.S.W. 

• Why did she say you were cheap? U 
jcjlnus, ur did you any I hint; hunlul 
to her? Be pleasant to her, but don't worry 
too much. If nhr ii worth having as a 
friend, she will he uorry she offended you. 
And if she's not, you are better off without 



Q' 



given to 
which he \ 



fcUITE a news coverage was 
Charles 1 first "adult" party, 
recently at Windsor Ca-Stle. 

The reports I read made rne rather nostalgic For i 
party seems to have been so like my first 
when I was a young teenager. 

My ahow, at in the Prince's case, was held at an J 
home. "Shambles Mansion" was the dignified 
boyi had for the house. 

Charles had his party in a stateroom. My mother, | 
course, said that my guests were not going to flet any i 
of hers in a state! So, my party was held in a garage. 

Charles' stateroom, the reports went, rescinded to 
beat of the Quiet Fares, a London pop group. 

We had a group, too. But Nat King Cole, Kay Staff, I 
L.uis Arrnsirnni; rnirrtained, too. 

We had cheap sparkling wine and a mild gtn and N 
punch — ladled out of a pLa.vtir bucket. 
Nothing stronger, however — my father 

connscairfl 

Ujillr of Mumd> unc \*um brought. 

Mv M) e ues In JO boys and ten s;ub {how Charles' 
arranged equal numbers of each sex has me beaten- I 
included the children of my family's friends t and trioiM 
a fevi enemies^ a rurrmt suburban beai h contest xunnM 
{she'd run second last), and a bunch of my chums 
the Jural State school. 

1 planned the festivities mvself — wiih a tittle help t 
Mi' r ftli;i^5.. .i distani lelaiivc who is my grandntc'ir* 
niece. 

It v\as Alire ubo serurrxl thr m-rvires a Imal 
baud — she was goin^r <mi with the drummer. 

I showed m V mother the gurst list as a courtesy — 1 
tahy my list of 150 guests was cut down to 30. 

Yes t it brought back memories when a PaLce spot 
■aid: "We know nothing about it." 

That 'i rxai tly what my fathrr said when a nei|* 
roinplairied .aboul the noise. 



Aii!n«AtiAr* U'lintfi'i Wfinai-T — Janus 
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TRIO 
LIVES 



• from left to right: Drummer Gary Leeds, John 
Mous t and Scott fngef — the Walker "Brothers" 
They wttt tottr Australia with pop star Roy Or bison. 



"Q 1 JAVELY swoonful sex sym- 
^ bol of the '60s" — that's 
how his iaris describe pip idol 
8 roti Engd. 

The three Walker Brulhrrs, who are 
due here at the end of this months 
are tops in British pop — htir Scon 
w ihr one the girl* love best. This 
22 -year-old *,m.yet from Ohio. U.S.A., 
hits an appeal all of his own. He is 
not an angel-faced Paul McCartney 
or a downing Ringo Starr, He is not 
a pi 3 y hot ui a man about town. 

This 'Romeo " i*. in fair, dose to 
being a hermit otT stage, thai is. 

While the other two pseudo- 
brothers, John Mam and* drummer 
Gary Leeds, are genial and open, 
Scott keeps to himself and is serious 
and moody. 

Not for hiui die exuberant opening 
nights, the "in" clubs and discotheques, 
and swiii gins' London parties Instead, 
he prefer a quiet evening listening to 
good jazz. 

Many people credit Seoll with being 
mainly responsible for the Walker 
Brothers" success Musically, he 13 a 
pri fertionist. 

He learnt to play the double bass, 
drums, guitar, piano, and harmonica 
—partly for -pleasure and partly so 
that he can show his musicians just 
how he wants a number played. 

While Scott's professional life is 
public knowledge, little is known of 
his private life 

He keeps his fans at a distance, and 
they in return love him for lie.irig so 
mysterious. 

He has few friends who know or 
understand him. 1H I believe in being 
on my guard against all people." he 
once told a reporter. 

And the two people who should 
know him ^ell socially — hot don 1 * — 
are '"brothers" John and Gdiy 

"We have nothing in common," i-s 
Scott's attitude. "John always talks 
about his wife, his dogs T and his car." 

(John has a very pretty wife— 
Kathy — two alsatians railed "Scotch*' 
and "Brandy," and a racing "ITiuuder- 
bird.) 

"Casanova" 

"Gaiy is the Casanova of pop tn-V 
always talking about his 'birds"/ 1 said 
Scott. 

Besides an interest in girls, Gary 
also has a pass i on Tor flying and 
ho Irk a pilot's licence. Bcfote enter- 
ing show business, CJary's sights were 
set on the United States Air Force, 
tun he was Turned down after injur- 
ing a cartilage while Teaching ins 
mother tlie twist' 

While John lets Gary pilot him 
around die country on dates, Sc.ntt 
prefers to slav on the gmund. Flying 
makes him nervous. 

1 just don'l know how I'm going 
to make Australia/' he said. "I wish 
I could dim- across, the Atlantic and 
Pacific — and take the Queen Mary 
ai tuv. ihe Stales. HI have 10 lake 
some sedatives" 

Flying \n only one of Scott's fears, 
A room full of people h anniln 1 



SINGER 

"SOLO" 



And he seems to find public appear- 
ances nerve- racking. Shortly Ixrfore 
he is due on stage, he disappears. 
While John and Gary panic, their 
road managei stays cool. He knows 
Scott will turn up — but not until the 
very last minute, 

Scott's desire for seclusion may be 
a reflection of his childhood habits. 

Mis parent 5 divorced when he was 
six, and he became somewhat of a 
lone wolf. "1 just didn't mix with 
people/' he said. "1 preferred to go 
to movie?, and then le-enaet the hero T ji 
part in front of the mirror when I got 
home." 

Three a crowd 

Scott began developing his singing 
potent while at an school in Cali- 
fornia. 

Tie was getting nowhere, when he 
met John Maus in a Hollywood club. 
They sang together — but not for long 
John's sister made up a threesome. 
Temperamental Scott thought three 
was a crowd, and the two young men 
split up only 10 find luein.sclvrs in 
the same bat king group for star singer 
Donnie Brooks some months later 

The two singers warmed up each 
evening before the show, and eventu- 
ally the club they were playing at 
engaged theni as an act. 

Shortly afterward a drummer named 
Jet Powers appeared on thrir scene. 
Now more famous as Gary Ivreds. he 
user! to play for P. J. Piuby and 
also played for Elvis Presley u licit 
the star's drum 11 1 er fell ilL 

He joined forces widi Scott and 
John, and they set the British pop 
scene as their musical goal. T couhhi 1 
care less about the State*, " Scott said, 
"it is coo fast and cut- throat a pace 
for me/* 

But instant success, worshipping 
fans t and fortune were not waiting 
with outstretched amis on the Other 
side of the Atlantic. 

The Walker Ikoihers made it ihe 
hard way. Brian Epstein refused to 
see 1 hem — so did the Rolling Stones' 
manager, Andrew Oldham. John sonn 
became depressed — he wanted to go 
home to Kathy, then his girlfriend, in 
California. 

But eventually the big break came, 
Maurice King and Barry CI ay man 
signed on as their managers — and 
have never had any cause for regret. 

<: I>ove Her" was released, to hover 
in the lower regions of thr charts. 
And the Walker Brothers went on tour 
with the Kinks, 

AH went normally until Cardiff. 
There Dave Davies was hh by a 
cymbal, and had to leave the tour, 
injured. The Kinks, now minus one, 
also decided to pull out. And. aa t 
the Walker Brothers finished the tour 
as top attraction. 

Their next break came on Sep- 
tember 20, 1M5 "Make it Easy on 
Yourself dim into No. 1 slot on the 
British ehaiu. The Walker Brothers 
were well ami truly made 

— CAMILLA 
BEACH 



^ teenagers 
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AT HOME 



with Margaret Sydney 



• With oil the other expenses that crop up in the summer holidays, how 
would you like to have to pay to set foot on the beach? I've just been reading 
a magazine article on European beaches and find that what many Europeans 
envy as much as our surf and weather is that our beaches are free. 



ON lot* of European beaches there's quite a suJT 
charge for setting yourself in the sand, whether 
you mean to go into the water or not, This, for a 
long time, has been a sore point at Cannes, one of 
the most fashionable spots on the French Riviera. 

At Canne* a day s ^nbakitqi on the beach can coat you 
as much a* 33*60, quilt apart from money spent on puritan 



oil food, cool drink*, hotel bills, or your fare U»nt 
whercvci you li\e the $3.(30 i^is you nothing execo! a 
pass to go nil 10 the? beach. 

Cannes has two utiles of beaches, but only one spot 
where you can go without paying for the privilege, Thafs 
a strip of beach 200 yards long and, naturalty enough, m 
crowded with family parties anxious to escape paying thai 
there's no room for anyone to lie dotvn. 

1 d,m t know whether they make a reduction in the 



//ere/ 
go again, 
Another 
pay day gone 
and / Ve 
forgotten to 
bank my 
savings! 




i don't 
have those 
problems. 
Our pay 
office 
banks my 
savings for 
me. 



Smart girl- 
on the right side 
when it comes to 
saving money 



Saving is easy, thanks to the National 
Savings Group. Your firm automati- 
cally banks the amount you decide 
every week—in the savings bank of 
your choice. There's no charge for this 
service and your money earn* regular 
savings hank interest while it grows. 



■ FOR FURTHER INFORMATION TELEPHONE:^ 



SYDNEY: 
2-024B 

MELBOURNE: 
63- 1 941 

BRISBANE: 
31-QIOI 



ADELAIDE: 
23-289 1 

PERTH; 
21-31 13 

HO BART; 
34-3957 



CANBERRA: 7-*Ml3 (EXT. 503} 



ESBEHS3 SAVINGS GROUP 



andwatoh your savings grow without effort from you ! 

*a t ^m^^^—^; « 
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charge i* i-r Hinall children- perhaps unly adults htriT 
pay* Even so„ you can understand why renfe, i 
holiday maker* keep drawing lite authorities' anemia 
the fan that "in Australia there arc line dean 
every bit as good a& ours and leathers have arte** to &- 
without paying, j cent." 

Vd nt'tm realised brfvre that a luntan cauid bt u 
an expensive item ht anyene's summer w&dmbt. 

A clutch of epitaphs, 
not so grave 

A FRIEND who shares my passion for bp) 
over and pushing through blackberry bnci' 
to get to the oldest graves in derelict renwrn 
sent me a collection of epitaphs at ChtiHtma^ 

In all these collection^ some of the epitaphs are *n\, 
Mut:h a* I d like to believe in 'More lies the Rcv*i? 
Jonathan Doe, where he's gone to 1 don't know. If, fe 
to the realm* above, Farewell to happiness arid low. 
haply* to a lower level,, I can't congratulate the Dcti 
iraJK can't believe thai anyone was unkind enough tn- 
thiir on a relative's tombstone. 

But in this collection some of the oddest have lW4 
name, and place where the tombstone can be ««, 4 
with the editor's assurance lhat the) are genuine, 

One I'm particularly fond of cornea from a chutik 
in Great Torringion, Devon, and read*: 
Here lit. j a man who was Killed by lightning; 
He died when his praspetu seemed ti> be bntfWL 
Ht might hair rut a flaih in this world of trouble, 
But the flash cut htm, and hr lies m the stubUit. 

In Sutton parish churchyard, in England, dierei e 
to he an inscription which reads, "Here lies xrtif ^ 
without bed or blank it. but dead as a doornail, Gd 
thankit." Il'ii rather fikc the one the poet John DiJJ 
wrote for his wife, but 1 think he wrote it longbeii 
she dicd t and in a spirit of fun. It went, *fw 
my wife. Here let her lie! Now she's at rest, and » « 

tiiorkJry, in nioucesiershire, hm this touching ^ 
to a fish ih.it li\ed to the village mi earn for 20 j» 
and whs known to rill the villager*: "In rnemmy « 
old fish Under the soil the old fish do lie 20 
fie lived arid then did die Mr was so tame you « 
stand He would conic and eal out of your kattd Ik 
Aprtl the 20th 1855." 1 

1 like, too, the epitaph for the blacksmith RiW 
Court, who died, aged C6 t in I 791: 
My Strdge and Hammer lit Rrclin*d, 
My Beltaws /no hare lost their Wind; 
My Fit* if out, and Fotge rfecnyV t 
And in thf Dust my Vic* is laid r 

There* ft Section of do-it vi nrs* I f epiiapht wrB ; 
somewhat piemaluretv, h\ port* and wit* who 
very rtun.li alivr [)riefc«i ?mi *%iiuj^t 'v- h> Man" ^ 
nelly, author nf the ptay "Green Pastures. Hi " 
Hr" If 3 Mute Connelly. 

"Ihe do ■ it - tuumrll - aisd ■ make-^ur-u \-propeil* 
epitaph wat common in Vic tori jii times. The ■ 
w^ren l Urine; funny — the> wrrr j>erfectiy seiiou*. 

In Iun nurohioernphy, "A IJltle I^arninj*," Evelyn W- 
records that hi\ rtrri^ynian ^rear ^rartdfjiln j Jainr* 
VVuiiyh, lelr inMrni i]..rK thai fomhMone was 10 beat 
Mi>ra\ "SarTt?d to the memory of James May W*t 
Rector 4»f ihi* pnrbh wlw> for . . - year* labored ihflfd! 
I Ur IVairiiiakcr— 1 hr I'lirmt— and ihr Father of 
peoph i-nuusteii io hi^ tare | hi.i menion.il h plae« 
Mv chiLdri'iL, urn u> eulutrUe Hii memory nor to drlw 
his chat.n ler but sinipls o> rrt-mi the fajve ihr GrJt/ 
—the keveieiKe in which ihev cherkft the name W 
Katfnr 

\lt dird uimr nine year* after he'd perfected this 
t i say. His < hildrrn took no notice of his instnicii** 

Kvew Waiiph't father, a cheerful, rMiheiani chart* 1 
u*ed to Like plrauitr in vt%inn K hj» i?rave-»ite in Ham|*' 
parMi [burihvard, ind wrot( rpitapht roi Kiittsrlf **f 
hu Wife, Miv ' he was a poMi\Jier ) mtoj In rr*d, 
another l»ok wa* opened vihkh « l he ?x>ok of lif<% 
his wife's was Co be, "My beloved is gone down im^ 
garden to srathrr lilies.** 

| -\p-t\ri VVaugh doesn't rrUtr whrlher thrte eyffll 
were used. 1 w«mder whai hi* Victorian forebears 
ha%>e thought of bis own rioimas and ribaJd satire 
Aroeriran way of death in hit novel "The l.oved 
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A family of happy "bushwhackers" feel they're a race apart. 



READERS ' 
STORIES 



Whatever do you DO, Up 
There (in the Bush)? 



• "Bottled milk, unlimited water an tap, a shop 
closer than 15 miles — these are great novelties to 
my family of five 'bu shies' when we come to the 
coast for our holidays/' writes JOAN MUtR, of MilU 
merrcm, Qld,, art ex-city slicker herself. "But then, 
WE are a great novelty to the average city dweller 
— although we don't really have to fight kangaroos 
and emus to get fn our back gate!" 



• "I may be no Coco 
Chanel, but I do have 
fun tracking down bar- 
gain materials to make 
into clothes for the 
family," writes a Vic- 
torian reader who 
doesn't mind admitting 
that the smart outfit 
she may he wearing has 
cost "nestt to nothing." 



A DRESS 
FOR $1? 

No mystery: 
she made 
it herself 



HOW 1 did enjoy 
Betty Collins* 
article kl T 0 the Op 
S h : i p. With Love" 
(W,,i.ir;n\ Weekly, No- 
vember 23 j. I lr..w marvel- 
lously she lias managed, 
with the help of (he- 
ap shop mil her wonderful 
friend Sylvia. 

3 hi-urrh There is no local 
Oil shnp for me, I can 

mwt Betty folbW Mings 
alKHJt small-expense clothes 
being "a jokr in he diarcd. 
even, a -mis,- Jo: pride." 

I have been iu H diimrr- 
danre in the citv in a frock 
and jacket that cost $I.46 t 
worn for ihrrc winters a 
com (pins TWO different 
maidung huts) costing 
t<.2'$, been to the Ijeaeh in 
J WinCim costing '25 cents, 
and gone m a wedding in • 
dtfep-pilr velvet coat thai 
trust nothing, as die furnish- 
] njj fabric from which it 
was made wan given me by 
my mother. 

AND ALL THES R 
ARM BNTS WERE 

My four-Year-old daugh- 
ter attended kinder^ r;'n 
last winter in .i revor,ibfe 
mat, silky navy corduroy 
one side T red showerproof 
poplin the other, arid the 
cost, button and all wax 
SUa With it, she wore ft 
crocheted orkm helmet - 



shaprd bonnet — cost, 30 

cents. 

My husband has a lonft- 
steeved, V-necked orlon 
sweater ($1.50). and my 
ei^ht-yeawilel son has two 
pain, of nylein swimming 
mink* 14 mus ca< h .. 

How did we rome hy 
thtttt inexpensive garments^ 
him- rm an brurable 
cVii.yourseifer'l 

As a Teenager during 
World War 11 and c lothes 
ramming, I iiid a couple nf 
terms* dressmaking at the 
lma! technical school and 
lairr a millinery coarse at 
the Housewives' Association, 
This knowledge, and the 
help of a simple knitting 
machine bought some years 
ago far $20, has enabled 
my family and myself to he 
clothed at reasonable co^u 
Mind yon, I'm no (loco 
Chanel, bui erven that gTeat 
lark uf fashion could have 
no more fmi than 1 dn 
tracking down inexpensh c 
materials (mm which to 
neate clothes and liats. 

I watch the advertise- 
ments, and over the last 
year or so have bought 
quite good cottom at 29 
cents ot lew, 5in.-wide 
embroidered cotton ( won- 
der hr I fdi ihai luxurv 
Touch: at TO cents a ^aed. 
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lovely drip-dry, frGaSjtt* 
tests lint; iinituiiuri linen fui 
35 rents a yard, knitting 
xvool At 10 'rents and 12 
cents a ball, and orlon at 

10 cents I skein. 
Fashions change so 

quick ty that it dtt&tri'l 
pay io buy expensive exotic 
materials except as a 
special uplift You can 
have several outfit! lot the 
price of one expensive 
store-bought frwk. 

Also. compared with the 
skirts of gores, pleat v. and 
flares and me puffed and 
pleated sleeves that were in 
fadiion when 1 learnt dress- 
making, many of today's 
dresses are io simple thai 
even the beginner can have 
the pleasure of wearing a 
"drvji y oneself" uurfh. 

So, if you are learning 
sewing 01 mfUinery, or 
Struggling with a knitting 
ma i liitii". keep un iryinp. 

Master ihcjte, start mak- 
ui^ things for yourself and 
your family, and you'll 
never fie iKned YYm may 
l>e frustrated at times, but 
never bdied 

And when you next wpjr 
a new creation that may 
have eost le*s than $1 
you'll enjoy the gasp of 
surprise when you leply 
l \<<r |o "Jfiftt! you make 

11 vonrseif.'" 



INVARIABLY, every^ yew the 
coast, all our neighboring fhu- 
dwellers within tuikmir distaucc arc 
from the Big City — Brisbane. 

Without fail, in the midst of our rather 
untidy arrival, as we tight mir way 
upstairs tli rough a maze of Jood, surf- 
boards, and tOEpv one of our brood has 
slrui k up an acquaintance with anybody 
handy and is freely giving alt pertineni 
facTJi necessary to holiday flat-d^vellins. 

"Nn, we don't live in Brisbane. We live 
up Ln the country. We have three tats, 
two dogs, Uirec birds, a goat 

Enough of our life story. From ihen on 
we are a rare apart. The inilitman smilea 
gleefully in the dark of night when he 
ifteA our order. 

Only bush kids who won't touch a drop 
of the homegrown produi t all year would 
get through that inuch bottled mdk 

The novelty of a shop which isn't 15 
miles away means a higher income ttftfog 
for the. lucky owner For the dura (ion (if 
our stay. 

Saks of ice-blocks soar. To the shop- 
keeper and^ indeed, to the av-erape riiy 
dweller^ we arc indeed a novelty. 

Many of them ean't imagine living any- 
where but in the city, anrj wonder how 
we ever survive, They rfon'r actually ask 
if we have to light kangaroos and emus 
to get in our back but I'm sure 

some imagine wr do. 

A national TV program recently featured 
country dwellers. The poof announcer 
couldn i help it, 1 suppose, if he had that 
"why ever don't you live in me city?" look, 
K lity dwellers mJtrvd Kt the fact that shop.^ 
in tiur country town shut a> a funeraJ 
pusses 

For years my mother's neighbor in 
Brisbane has watched, fascinated, as we 
load» or overload, the car with kids and 
[je;ir as we prepare fn leave cjvflisaiion 
after a visit m Nanny's in the Big Smoke 

' Whatever do you DO Vp There?" 
people ask. tjp where? Mar*? 

'Lp there" is only 150 miles from Bris- 
bane, hut it's lire Bush. And e\ ery miv 
dweller thinks we know evrtybody else 
who doesn't happen to live in the tily. 

"My cousin lives at Eromanga. Is ihat 
near you? My sister's neighbor moved tu 
Muckadilla Ho you know her?" 

Jokes a_»iidt\ wc are a rare apart We 
have the mod cons of life T but we don e 
take them for granted. 

Kit-, triciu i timet trittr. emn'ne^ and fj.u- 
teries. words not in my vocabuhrs- u\\<~\\ 
I married 15 years asjo. 

We lalk wist full) »{ 'Winn ihe ]M»w*r 
comes through " Some district* have been 
di earning of it ftH t*U veaxs. 

If the ettgute plays up we are quite 
reiipned to the fact that we cant wash 
or item Vite becctme cunning, and ui-ver 
damp the rlothes down dll the engine is 
ihrerfully cliu^iui^ 4W3y. 

Worse still, i be TV is liable to fade 0W 
jtwt when B<!ri CJa^ara is clutching some 
deleriable dreaniboat to his uianK chest. 

The gas only decides to rim mil on 
king weekend*, ajwayi tifam JrOtt have for* 
gotten W> refil] your spare cylittder. 

The telephone it H buna, but liable to 
be "out" when the wind gi<K na«y. 

'['hi* eulaik a rroijof opejarirjn to f>nr ns 



hark into contact with the rest of the 
world — into (he car, up the road, Mum 
and the kids atl getting skywards. 

Vpon finding the twisty we spend the 
next minutes throwing sticks at the wires 
w untw ist them, I am no mer hanjr. but 
am now an expert lelephone-line hx. r, 
bush variety. 

City visitors are watched closely to see 
that they aren't rmminsi ihe tap loo long 
while cleaning their teeth. We are a sneaky 
lot, but. sadly, mosl of our relatives from 
the city have never heard of tanks, or 
pumps, or bores, or windmills. 

The children :<re a race apart They tee 
annuals die, animals being born. They 
know how male lambs suddenly become 
wethers. Its second nature to them T and 
they don't worry about such things, or 
knowinel) set out to shock their city 
friends, 

On our annual visit In the Brisbane 
**Kkka"— or Exhibition — wr never go near 
Sideshow Alley* We spend the day trying 
to drag them out of JSLiciiincry Alley. 

The right-year-old holds lengthy dis- 
cussions about or "i^ear shifts" or 
other technical items with any available 
assistant. 

As we finally head for the tatdc pavi- 
lion the poor man smiles weakly and 
looks a trifle wan. 

H-itihlight of any weekend vails for 
school friends frotn town is going off to 
school Monday morning on the School 
But This source of great delight — no 
fares — rules our school morning-. 

We watch that clock- One Strike and 
yotiVe out J You rant catch another one 
in 2U minutes. The School Bus gives our 
children die best of both worlds — life 
on a farm, but school in town with plenty 
of friemk 

On my visits home to Brisbane my five 
bushwhackers annoy their grandmother by 
staring ai frequent iniL-rvals. "Hate Bris- 
bane-: Nothing to du[" 

Chasing sheep — bliss! 

Very l>ad-manncred T but true. Visits to a 
maiim 1 ? he Lite Garden* m a bowling 
alley leave them cold. 

Their idea of bliss is Lwo or three houis 
with their father chasing sheep in the 
heat and dust, or lost inside the innards 
of a irmk or r met or, covered in grease. 

The daughter of die laruily learn* 
baiJet, to make a lady of her, but spends 
all her spare time in unladylike pursuits- 

Our meal- hours arc different, too. My 
mother has nevei forgiven me for not 
continuing her lifelong practice of having 
the evening meal at five o'clock. 

On a farm in summer, dinner is in the 
middle of the day and nnljodv would 
dream of eating at such an nnearthb 
hour as 5 p.tn, unless it were aittrnoon 

tea, 

I suppose for a « ny-sln ker like m>*elf, 
who knew that nun stopped you pbsyitoj 
inijii% on Saturday bul not that an entire 
wheftt CtOp land most of your income) 
depended on that same tickle commodity, 
E .< dune a pretty good job of rearing a 
team of "hoshies." 

You can t acru.illy smell the gum leaves, 
bui dn r- srciTi> to be ^unrthitu; that 
iniites Ui race apart*" 

Page 29 
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4 RECIPE for Creamy Nut Fudge 
* *m* a (anwlanon prize nf $2 

PINEAPPLE CREAM CHEESE PIE 

CRUST 

Spl plain *»- >«^ ,cd bllflcr 

biscuits 

FILLING 

I small can 2 P** cl5 

crushed pine- cream ehrcsr 

a pule 1 3rd cup s^ar 

1 tablespoon 2 c«?£5 

cornflour 1 teaspoon vanilla 

Cms*: Crush hiscuits finely. Mi* with 

melted butter. Pi*« into base of 9fa, 

spring form pan. 

Kilting: Drain pineapple. Mix corn- 



Dessert wins $10 prize 

• First prize of $10 in our weekly recipe contest has 
been awarded for a delicious pineapple tart with a 
creamy cheese topping. 



flour tO paste with little drained *vmp. 
Add remaining syrup, brinp to boil, stir- 
ring until thickened, Add pineapple; 
spoon mixture on to prepared crumb 
base. Beat cream cheese until sm«oth- 
Add sugar, eggs, and vanilla; l>eat well. 
Pour over pineapple. 

Bake approximately 25 minutes in 



modrrate oven; then mm off heat and 
leave cheese cake in oven until cold. 
Refrigerate until Hulled, serve with 
cream or ice-cream. 

Fir* prize of $10 to Mis A. Hardy, 
12 Rostrevor Pde M Mont Albert F.10, 
Vic- 



CREAMY NUT FUDGE 
3 cups sugar I dessertspoon 

I rup water grated 

I I cups l Ondensed chocolate 
mil* I teaspoon 

4o7. chopped nuls 

Dissolve suj^ar in wat rr and tooaen*d 
mili. Boil, stirring constantly, utMil atn. 
ture thickens (approximately 25 nrm' 
ules). Add nuts> chocolate, and vanj||^ 
Remove from hr.it, srir until mixture be- 
comes creamy and si iff Pour immediately 
into buttered lamin^ton tin. I«eavt? until 
cold, cut into squares. 

Consolation prize of $2 to Mrs. \i 
Hope, Irvingdale, Bowenville, Qid. 




'COME-HITHER' COMPLEXION — skin that's clear and acne-free! 

"or really clear skin, free of blemishes, use pHrsoHex. rt really helps clear pimples, black- 
heads, acne. This medicated antibacterial cleanser removes dirt, grease — and germs — 
from your skin and can keep tiny blemishes from developing into unsightly pimples* Wash 
with pHisoHex, exclusively. 3 or 4 times every day. This keeps an invisible germ-fighting 
film cm your skin. No other soaps or cleansers, please; 
they remove the protective film. Do use pHorac cream In 
The morning and at bedtime to help heal and cover pimples. 
And even though your akin clears, go right on using pHisoHex 
every day to help keep it that way. vVlntrvop Lsboratones. 
Er rrdnfrton, N.S.W. 

SOLO BY ALL CHEMISTS 




ALSO AvAHAFUf IN NEW ZEALAND 

Tiic Australian 



Hints for 
the home 

• Useful hints for mad- 
house wives, and f ii mm 
gardeners, sent in by reader 
win a prize of Q ^ 

gCATTF.RED tealravn » 
damp shredded rtcw^tt^ 
vi ill make sweeping of cujft 
and linos easier, but best old 
are shredded rosefeavet lm> 
vases or garden. They gather 
dust and sweeten the room.— 14 
V. Walsh, 55 Diamond Sl, M» 
ohm Vale, S.A. 

4> *> * 

Stick y- tape, crisscrossed mn\ 
the top of a large vase, is a fm 
substilute for a wire 
holder and will keep even hnr! 
flowers in place. Stick the It* 
between the strips of fape.— 4k 
a Riley, lios 25, P.O., V# 
Brisbane. 

Flws and other inaccl pests a 
be kept al lay daring m 
gardening if yon spray 
garden hat occasionally wkk h 
spray. — Miss A. Edwanfc, L 1 
Sainsbury R<L, ML Albert, A*i 
land, NJE, 

Keep birds away from wft 
planted seeds: Stick three fade 
( hen feathers for preference) I 
a rork or rollei-up ball wf W 
and suspend from a si nag 
lo a stick so it will blow M 1 
in the wind, li works wofldet*- 
Mrs. J. N. Brander, 15 Ska* 
St rj Ballurat, Vic. 

# * # 
Ilastic ilothcsbaskets *w 

good containers for the ion 1 
toddler* still using cnii W 
sure the basket will fit ufldtt .* 
cot, and leach I he child to Ttfb* 
ht\ toys in it after playing «^ 
them. When ihe child ha* * 
grown the col, you have a cJotWi 
basket 1 1 ill in usable conditio*" 
A. Waugh, "A von lea,™ Grtrf* 
NSW. 

+ # *> 

H'Acn pressing frmuen HUM 
damp chih t use a cfoih ihtf 
hern lightly Marched and A* 
hetnTfhtind it makes 
creases.- — Mrs. J. MrCtmbd, 
McKiniay Si., Casltrten. V*> 

# * * 
Sture foldrd newspapers 

carton with a slot near the 
torn. I bus ihe old paper! 
used firs* arid new go in ilif 1 

Mm k L Coombe», 
PCX. Donny brook, W.A. 

# * * . 

To make perfect creamed ■ 

prepare iu usual wav. then c* 
\hr di&h »iih alummium foil " 
i race "I *km will form o 
and ihe nee will rook 
ipiicker - Mrv S K Biirtt* 
N'rlwm St.. Smith ton. Ta* 
» * * 

hun t discard children** V* 1 
which are mo ihnrt. SJw^ 
tbr-ru *.nlJ lurthef inrl nsr il^ 
bodices foi Little- xirl*' frf f ^ 
jjtiruu — Mrs V SiotUnd* 
La Bohcme Ave, ('-arinF* 

Woman's XVskklv - January IB. 
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TBI HIGH 



VOT havinjr the learn idea of hi* nex( 
111 iirifnDoiU DETECTIVE-SERGEANT 
SCOHlE MAljOft'E has accompanir*f| 
POLICE COM SHI SS I ONEM LEEDS to a 
meetiiur with FIJlNWERY^ the Premier of 
I ]Se* South Wales, fie ia nstonnch d when 
' fold to fir lo London mid nm-nt the 
Anatolian Hi#» Commtsaiowrr, JOHN 
QliENTIN, for murder. U is a known 
far I in nolilirai eircles Planncrr is fend- 
ing with the Prime Minister, ttm\ na 
Qucntin fi his proiem? the k undid would 
give Flartrtery 4 jtpuI victor*. 

A secret investigation eaow* that 23 
vmn: prr.vioui.lv fhirnilii, known thr.n 
a? JOHN CORLISS, had disappeared 
lifter FRKDA, lu> wife, wa* found mar 
dcretl. Ijilcr lit* had enlisted in ihr Navy 
in Perth «* Uucnlin, and a few months 
*fter that hud married SHEILA RED- 
MONO. 

In London, Qucntin uejes live days' 





JOSEPH, ihr Hungarian hutler, are 
little mirpriftedi hnt accept hut presence* 

Accompanying (hr Qucntin^ and La>« 
to a reception, Mnlone meets JAMAICA,, 
an American nrfro, who warns him to be 
careful of MADAME CIEOLON, an 
Oriental. Returning to I he house, there 
i» an attempted anamination on Quenlin, 
and SUPERINTENDENT UENZIL and 
SERGEANT COBLTRN, from Seoiland 
Yard Special Branch, arrive to investi- 
«mte. Meanwhile PALLAIPf and PHAM 
till Ml, who are in Icasne with Madame 
Cholon« hate made their getaway* 

Next morning, waiting for Qucntin 
oulaidr the conference room, Malone i- 
§Utrflled when Jamaica conies up behind 
him and speaks. NOV READ ON: 



ALONE looked down at the dark hand still ciutch- 
■ ing his arm. "You've got a pretty hefty grip there. 

Where did you get it? Shaking hand?; for the Stare 
I>epartnient? Or pulling the squeeze on non-co-operative 
countries?" 

Jamaica's face stiffened and his grip tightened; then 
. he dropped his Iiand and ism i led Negroes* smiles are a 

I lfii P- Ma I one thought; they always Look twice a* bright 
and friendly as those nf anyone else. *'Like they say, if 
you warn hnnctf criticism, always ask your friends." 

s "Are we friends?*' 

"Maybe not on a personal level. But out countries are 
.1 supposed to be. N 

Malone was guilty of the gift of too much charity. 

II Now all at once he forgot his antagonism toward Jamaica 
"and wid, t4 J*ook, Jamaica, what can I do for you?*' 

,J* Jamaica reenjmised the change of tone in Malonc's 
f yoke. He seemed id relax; hi* eyes came alive again. 
lfi "I saw you talking to Madame Cholon last nifihl al the 
reception. What do you know about her?" 
"Nnthing .ii all. She latched on to me, not the other 
^*ay around." 

t "She seemed to know a lot about yon. I'd be careful. 
j„ Ma lone* 

ri» "You said rhai b« nfght. What's £oit« nni' Whar $0 
/•.you know about her?" 

t Jamaica said nothing for a moment, his dark fare 
ai ,f hfl were debating with himself; then he shnij;- 
lO?jF W ea|rd <• «Mi 'Nothing, nothing at all " He 
nodded across the room toward Qucntin, now turning 
} , To S° back up the stairs with Lart<-r, Edgar, and hS 
f other advisers. "How s it going in the conference room?" 
" 'The High Commissioner doesn't confide in mr.* 1 

Hes the top Ijoy here, the one with all the influence. 
|iM anything happened to him, where would we be? I 
Jirarrj one a j fac Africans say he wasn't on his beat 
(t l form this morning, He doesn't look well, due* he?" 
In there such a thing as conference virus? If three is, 

k ,ihc* p ruliahly got it" 

"You don't give much away, do you. Malone? You 
irvcr hear much about Australian sccutuv. Are von all 
hat good?" 




"She's not here yet" Jamaica said as 
he met Lisa and Matone at the tables. 



Isn't that the ideal security *ct-up T the one you 
never hear about? Anyway, who told you I was a security 
man? 11 

It was Jamaica's turn to grin. "Madame Cholon. I 
told you she seemed to know a lot about you." 

The crowd had begun to move toward the slairs, like 
a tide flowing uphilL Africans and Indians in their native 
dress mingled with the black jackets and striped trousers; 
Malonc wondered if his light grey suit would have been 
so conspicuous after all. Anyone could be lost in this 
crowd, even an assassin. 

Then Jamaica said, "I'd stay away fr-om Madame 
Cholon if I were you. 1 ' 

He turned and walked away, disappearing out the 
front door, Malone went to follow him, then stopped. 
Up on one of the balconies Qucntin had stopped to 
talk to a 111 am whose fa<:e wjl * vaguely familiar, Malone 
stared hard, Lrying to remember where he had seen 
the swarthy oriental-Looking face before. Then he remem- 
bered the man had been fitting in the car parked in 
the street oil Belgrave Square last night. He started 
toward the stairs, feeling the sweat already breaking on 
him. By the time he had made the first landing of 
the stairs, he saw that Qucntin was still alive, had gone 
on into the conference room. The swarthy man said 
fcomethuifc to Edgar, standing beside him, ihen turned 
and walked back along the balcony. 

"What's the matter?" Goburn, suddenly alert, no longer 
unhappy looking, came up on lo the landing beside 
Malone. 

''Find out who that bloke is." Malone nodded up to- 
ward the man now about to descend the flight of 
stairs on the west side of the hall. "Keep an eye on him 
till I eumc down" 

Then hurcyitig, but trying not to attract too much 
an pinion to himself, he went up the east flight of stairs 
and along the balcony, just Ln time to intercept Edgar 
as die latter was about to enter the tall doorway of 
the conference room. "Edgar looked back in surprise as 
his arm wan grabbed. 

To puge 32 
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' Advmiiernriil I 



Science Shrinks and Relieves 
Painful Haemorrhoids without surgery 

New Formula, ''Preparation H," shrinks, relieves 
stops itch — even in most stubborn cases 
— not just temporary relief! 

ASK TOUR CHEMIST 



NEW VOHK, N.V. (gpedity, Ai 

luwt, science has found m new 
healing uitetance with astonish' 
iog ability to saroiA bamorrho wt; 
stop i[chio# r and to relieve pain 
— without surgery, In one case 
After another, "very striking im- 
provement" was reported and 
verified hy tfoctors" observations. 
The pain was rehercd promptly . 
And, while ecoily reuevioi patn t 
■ctuAl retraction (duinking) l«>V 
place. 

And most amazing of all — this 
improvonenl was miutftaincd in 
case* where doctors' observations 
were ciuiunued over a period of 
many moiuhs! In fact, results 
were so thorough thai, even 
months later, sufferer* were able 
to make such astoru&hing slate* 
mente m "puen have ceased to be 



a problem!!" And Among these 
sufferers were a very wide variety 
of hscmorrboid conditions, some 
of 10 lo 20 years' standing, 
ln addition to actually shrinking 
piles — Preparation H lubricate^ 
and make* functional cJuninaUDn 
Icta painful. 

All tha, without the use of Bar- 
cotiqs, anaesthetics Or astriogniK 
of any kind. The *ecrct h 0 new 
healing subsiance, Bio-Dyne 
(Regd-j— the discoTrery of a 
world-famous instflution. 
This new healing uib>taace h 
Offered in suppository or oint- 
ment form called Preparation H. 
Ask for individually sealed, con- 
venient Preparation H surpoti- 
tnrira or Prcparalion H ointmcni 
with ipectttl applicator. 



To 
Beautify 
Oily Skins 

Skim wliich carry too 
much nil can now hi" 
cleared to normal cad Lfi nt 
loveliness with a wonder 
acting pink milk. This 
pink Km 1 at ion milk, when 
smoothed on, absorb* ex- 
cess skin oil and on con- 
tact with the moisture 
drains it from the com- 
plexion in seconds. It 
refines enlarged pores, 
cleanses greasy patches 
and corrects greasy akin 
conditions that lead tn 
hlcmivhe^, blackheads and 
keratinisatmn. To give 
your complexion a peach es- 
and-crcam w^rtnrss. ask 
your chemist for a sEtppfy 
of Kntration milk. 
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MAY WE 

SUGGEST? 

THE IDEAL GIFT! 

for friends in 
Australia or Oversea* — 
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RlVETi 




"Who was that bloke juvt sjwkc 
10 Flu Excellency?" 

Edgar shrugged. 'Some ncwi- 
pj firman. I thiiitu** 

"What did He want?" 
'An interview, 1 lupine lie 
wanted to know if Q urn tin would 
lie going b.itk in Australia House 
at lunch limn. Look, I've sot to ro 
— " Hr noddrd toward thr doors, 
where an attendant Hood waiting 
impatiently to close them. 

'Tell Mr Q gen tin not to move 
out of here without Sergeant 
CoburV* he said to Edgar, and 
went batik nlon* the balcony and 
down the it am at a run. 

Coburu me I him at the foot of 
the fttairs. 'Tve checked on that 
cove_ His name's Pailain. Hei a 
correspondent, works for the East 
Asia New Agency." 

"Is that a Communiit agency?" 



THE HIGH COMMISSIONER 



"I shouldn't think so There*! a 
liit of all the newspaper* -and 
agencies cohering the conference. 
'Hie East Asia u baaed In Saigon, 
not Hanoi." 

"Where u he now?" 

"Hr was in the Press mom 
making a phone rail. There Ik it 
now?" Coburn jerked his head 
across toward one of the tide 
galleries, then he looked back at 
Malonc. "What's going on?" 

Ma lone watched Pal lain move 
toward the front entrance. "1 think 
he was in Belgrade Square last 
night. If Qucntin goes back to 
Australia House at lumhtirne, 
nuke, sure you ride in the ear 
with hini. Even if you have to 



kit L out Larler to get fig. He 
grinned. "Kick him out, anyway.*' 

'Where are you #Miig?" 

Malone nodded after Pailain, 
ntiw almost i-ut the 1r<m< dooi 
"I'm going to stick with our mate 
fur a white I may just be heading 
up a blind alley, hut it won't be 
the first time/' 

When Malonc got out into the 
yard he saw Pailain just getting 
into a small red car. 

Then hr saw Ferguson get out 
of the Rolls and look inquiringly 
j i him. Malone ran toward him 

"Get in quirk!" He Jumped into 
the front scat, slamming the door 
after him "Follow that red car " 

Ferguson asked no question*. He 




swung the Rolls out ai BM 
into Cleveland Ro, a\z'f %1 
mens the tar, a bright « 
ing target, was ju« hml^ 
into St. James' Street % 

Truong Tho gingerly ^ 
bomb into the black 
case. He was experienced m 
making, but this, he iqeJ - * 5, 
a better job than auyibia* L ! 
ever been able to manvifici^ * 

He closed the lop of ^ ' 
rase and luntrd the key J* 
lock. "You have to be ay^ 
of Quentin's staff can ^m.J' 
NSo said 

"1 ney can't open it vri^ 
key/' Trouivg Tlio uid. 
the key in bis pockrL h> m ] 
hands over the gold biitiajj^ 
the lock: J. ' l But you ! 
they won't know the Oifle^ 

"It's exactly the stmt t* r^. 
tio'i rase, 1 ' Pailain said 
cherked on the nine Qtiv 
should be back at AuHnlii^^ 
One- fif teen at ibe latest. Hr • 
lunch in his office, to he *av 
moving about the building - 
has his own washroom and M, 
When you tee him arrive u ^ 
tiali;a House, give him ten lib...* 
before you tio in just htiuj 
the porter, tell him Quriuii 
it at Lancaster House, And tin* 
should be taken up to hm 
once. If Lhe porter a*ks <*u 
are, you are from the 5-oulii V 
nam delegation, a freeman 



± RUON 
nodded, but Madame ChuJui i 
"I wonder if we are taking cm 
precautions? What if the f<r , 
doesn't fake it up at oo«? 
fuse is set for on e- thirty 1 

"We'll have to uk? ti 
chance," said Pailain. "If 
take* it up hniiseJf + he's ILlri 
bump into that iccunh n 
Malone, or the SperUI It 
man who's with him " 

' I !tht>uul like shorter orfdt i 
l his offers us, " Madame Cfcn 
said, '"but what is there? nk 
pity Western ambassador* 
such dull, blameless Jives! L 
mail would have been to m 
easier and cleaner." 

"blackmail leads to too 
compilations," said Pallun, *■ 
bad trird sevrral experiments 
that direction, 

Pham C;hinh looked W 
watch, "Time wr wrre geju' 
Pailain nodded. "Drop Tb 
A Id wye hy just as you turn if 
thr Strand — it will he fcifc 
he walks frt»m there. Driw H 
Aldwych, down Fleet firrttt 
down Houverir Street It 
Embankment Wail for Tbn ? 
opposite the ship moored ihws,* 
Discovery, If you see a pofitC* 
cnmiTibr aUjng to move fjt- 1 
you'd better drive on, iwitf 
into Temple Place and CflWt" 
down again. The tmporUAtf 
i». you |>irk up Tlio at 
covery. Have you mcl 
the streets?" 

Pham Chinh smiled 
memorised every track 
Lung Delta This is 
we come back here? 

"No'" M.idame Cholon'f 
was Like the snap of a n 
the bomb does what we 
don't want to fee voU 
have your tickrt;? Drive 
to the airport- You know 
to go in Pari*. TJ1 phone 
this evening/* 

Ti uoriv Tbn pkked up th* 
case. lie was wearing * ** 
jacket, striped trousers, t** 
homhurg; he had worn ma"' 
guises, but none in whwh l» 
so uncomfortable, "If »ttfne# 
goes wrong, what do wc 

AN three men looked ^ 
amr Cholon Even PjH* ifl 
m*»st imaginative of the rttcu. 
not contemplated how lhe * 
reaet if their mission fswljl 
failure. The thou^lit was toe 
rible; be would not be MH 
if ihe tried to kill them *H ,B 
fnr>-. He liad never met a ^ 
like her. one who friglnrnf 41 
.irui r*» itrd funi «t> tnurh ^" 
der Bay Vien had been M** 
admirer of her 

"Wr shall try a earn/' T»l 
wondrrrd how the litile <«n 
could h.'ive V- much mrnscf; 
ihr ever br^n irmotetii 1 J 
Pierre will phone y c>11 ^t v* 

To page 35 
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SEARCH 
THROUGH 

THE 

STREETS 
OF THE 
CITY 

By IRWIN SHAW 

ULUSTWATfi-D BY MAUDSON 



I^HEN he finally saw her he nearly failed to recognise 
her. He walked behind her for a half-block, vaguely 
noticing that the woman in front of him had 
long legs and was wearing a loose, college-girlish linen 
coat and a plain brown felt hat. Suddenly, something about 
the way she walked made him remember — the almost 
affected rigidity of her back and straightness of throat and 
head, with all the movement of walking flowing up to 
the hips and stopping there, like negro women in the 
South and Mexican and Spanish women carrying 
baskets on their heads. For a moment he watched her 
walk along Twelfth Street, on the sunny side of the street, 

To page 34 
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Memories crowded in on Paul and 
Harriet when, after many months, 
they met, by chance, one day, 
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in front or lft* liltle n»rd gai- 
<km behind which lay the 
ouiet. pleasantly rundown old 
houses Then he caught up 
with her and touched bet aim 

"Lui* heels," he Mid "I 
never thought I'd live t« ser 
the day/* s , 

She looked round in sur- 
prise then smiled w idely and 
look his arm. 

"HelJo, Paul, 11 she said. 
ufr.jii" in hi braidi 

"Whenevrr I think ol you/* 
lie iaid T "I think of the 
highest beets in Nrw York 

**The old ***** Harriet 
said. They walked slowly 
devvn Ihe lunuv street toward 
Sixth Avenue, "I vva* a frivol- 
ous creature.'* 

• Ymj itill walk the wimc 
way. A* though you ought 
Co have * l»* k *t laundry 
on your head." 

"I practised walking like 
thai for si* months You'd he 

surprised b«>w fthu h at ten i 

I gel walking into a mom 
ihat way " 

**T wouldn't be surprised/* 
Paul said, locking at her. She 
had blat k hair and pale, clear 
linn and a long, full hods 
and her eyes deep 
and always brilliant, even 
after she'd twrn drinking for 
three day* in a row, 
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LaRKZET hegan 
to walk a little falter. **l*ro 
going to Waiiamaker's. " nhr 
laid. "There** a couple of 
things J have to buy Where 
yon going?*' 

"Wanamafcer's," Paul Mid 
They walked in silence for 
a frw moments. Harriet/* arm 
in hu. 

"Casual," Paul said. "1 bet 
to the naked eye we look 
casual a* hell H«-w do you 

fe*ir 

fLrnct took her arm 
ftwfty "Casual" 

"Ok Then that'* how J 
feel, too." He stopped and 
looked rrilica)ly at her. and 
she stop | ted, too, and turned 
toward him. a slight., puzzled 
imilt un her face. "What 
makes you drrsa thai wav?" 
hr asked "Ymi hiok like 
Monday morning in North- 
amnion," 

' I just threw un whatever 
was nearest" Harriet said. 
"I'm put going to he out 
about an hour/' 

"You used to look like a 
nice hia; boa uf candy in your 
clothe*/' Paul took her arm 
and ihey itarted afT a«.un 

"Even il you were just go- 
ing down to the comer for 
a bottle of gin you'd look like 



something thai ought to he 
eaten for deaserl Tins u no 
improvement." 

"A girl ha* d liferent periods 
ul clrifhM Harriet said 
"Like Picasso. And if I'd 
known I vtas going to mcci 
you 1'dVf dressed differ- 
ently. 

Paul patted hrr aftti. 
'That's heller." He eyed her 
obliquely a* they walked — 
the familiar long fuee, the 
* ell-known wide mouth with 
always a little too much lip- 
stick tin it, the little teeth 
that maclr her face, when ihr 
•.mi Jed, hxik suddenly like a 
little girl's in Sunday ichool 

"You're getting skinny, 
Paul,' Harriet said, 

Paul nodded. "I'm ai lean 
as a herring. IVe breu lead- 
ing a fevered and ascetic life 
What sort of life have you 
been leading?" 

"I t^tjl married ." Harriet 
naufed a moruent. "Did you 
hear J got married?'* 

"I heard" Paul said Thev 
hurried -i* Lhr Indus changed. 
"On the night <*f January 9, 
HMO." Paul said, holding her 
rihow until they had crossed 
the street, "you were not 
home," 

"Possible," Harriet said, 
"I'm a big girl now I go out 
at night." 

"1 happened to pas* your 
house and f noticed that (he 
light wasn't on 11 They runted 
down toivard Ninth Street. "I 
remembered how hot you krtn 
that apartment - like the 
dahlia greenhouse in the 
Bobinical harden/' 

"I have thin blood." H;it 
riet said gravely 

"The nicnt thing about 
you," Paul laid, "wai you 
never went to slcf jj H 

ivry lady to her own 
virtue/" Harriet said. "Some 
womrn'rr beautiful, some' re 
smart. Me. I never went to 
sleep The secret of my great 
popularity — ** 

PauI grinned. "Shut up." 

llamct smiled back at him 
and thrv chuckled together, 
"You knmv what 1 mran/" be 
said "Anv time T called von 
Up — two; three in tbe tno ru- 
ing — you'd come right over, 
lively and bright-eyed, all the 
rouge and mascara in the 
right places—" 

"In my youth," said Hftr* 
riet t "I had great powers of 
resistance" 

Paul looked at the half- 
strange, half-familiar woman 
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v».«lkin^ litehtly at his »ide He 
remcrn^icd tying elmc to 
her, dreamily viaUhinK the 
fe>* liirht* ol die h.o*en of 
the nitiht-iime city ( rained by 
the bi(c window of his bed- 
room against lhr black ily, 
and one night when sb* 
rm>ved sleepily against him 
and rubbed the back of his 
neck where the hair «» 
sticking up in sharp Imlc 
bristles because he had liad 
hi* hair cut that afternoon. 
Harriet had rubbed them the 
wrong way, gflo|(tftg dreamily, 
wiebnut npeninst her rw* 
"What a delicious ttlJttJ a 
rnan hr" she'd murmured. 
And shr sighed, then chucJtled 
i little and fell asleep 



he began. "I meei some girl 
1 used to know — rt 

"1 b«t the country s full ol 
them," Harriet «airi 

lp Tne country't full of 
everybody's ^iJAk^ 

Harriet nodded. "I never 
thought of it Ihat way, hut 
yrnj'rr right." 

"Mast of the time I think 
lsn"t she a nice, decent per- 
jtm? Isn't it wonderful I'm no 
longer attached to her? The 
first girl 1 ever had/' Paul 
iaid r ,k is a policewoman now 
She subdued a gangster single- 
handed. Hrr mother won't 
Set hrj no out ol the house 
in her uniform. She's jshamed 
for the neighbors," 

"Naturally " Harriet said. 
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"t prefer fall, handsome ft*jrs 
set</e for ANY " 



hut td 




"You arill laughing at my 
clothes?" Haniel asked. 

"I remembered isoiueihing I 
heard tome- place, 1 ' Paul said 
*' 'VS^al a dcticklta Lhine a 
man a.' " 

Harriet looked t$ him 
coldly. "VVrm said that 

Paul squinlrd siiipiciousiy 
at her. "Oswald Spengler." 

"Lh. huh; Harriet said 
soberly, "it'i a famous qunta- 
tion" 

"It's a well-turned phrase." 
laid Paul. 

"Thai's what I think, too." 
Harriet rioctded, and talked a 
tittle fanU'r They passed the 
rundoun bar where they'd 
sat afiernorrns all one winter, 
drinking martinis *and Uilk- 
ing and laughing so toud the 
people at the other tables 
would turn and smile, Paul 
waited for Harriet to say 
OTTOthing about rise place, but 
ityc didn't even seem to notice 
it There's Eddic T s Bar/' Paul 
said. 

T li, huh." Harriet nodded. 

"SkI going In Stan making 
his martinis with sherry when 
all the French vermouth runs 
out," Paul said. 

*Tt sounds horrible." Har- 
Hel made a face, 

H 'h ihat all yon have to 
say?" Paul said loudly, re- 
membering the times he'd 
looked in to «ee if she was 
there. 

"What do you want ine to 
sav Harriet iovked honestl> 
puzzled, but Paul had never 
known when she: was lying r:. 
him or telling the I ruth. "I 
don' i want you to say any- 
thing." hr said "I'll lake you 
in and buy you a drink.'* 

"'No, thanks. I've really got 
to get to Wnnamaker's and 
back home in a hurry, Givr 
me a raincherk/' 

"Yeah." Paul said sourly 

They turned into Ninth 
Street toward Fifth Avenue. 

**l knew l*d meet you some 
piftQ*, finally/' Paul said "I 
was curious tn see what would 
happen " 

Harriet didn't say anything 
She was looking absently as 
the buildings across rha Stmt, 

"13ou"i >ou ever talk any 
mote?'* Paul asked. 

"What did happen?" 

**£ve<rv cm** in ■ ^vhile," 



"Another girl I used m 
know t hanged her name and 
danced in the Russian Ballet. 
1 went tu sec her dam e She 
has legs like a front- row for- 
ward, I used to think she was 
beautiful I used to think you 
were beautiful, too/' 

"We wern a handsome 
knupb L ," Harriet said. "Except 
you alwayi needed a shave. 
That electric razor — 

"I've given it up." 

Thrv were pasting his old 
house now and he lttoked at 
the doorwav and remembered 
alt rhe [imej fir and Harriet 
had cone in and crmir pttt. the 
rainy days and the rarly 
snowy mornings with the 
milkman's horse silent on the 
white street behind thern 
TTicy stopped and looked at 
the old red house with lhr 
shabby shutters and the win- 
dow on the fourth floor they 
had both looked out vi time 
and time again to see what 
the weather was, Paul re- 
membered the first time, on 
a winter's luphl he and Har- 
riet had gone ibrouvb that 
door logrther. 

"1 was so damn polite/' 
Paul said softly 

Harriet smiled. "Yuu kept 
d 'tipping the key and saying 
"damn, damn* under vmu 
breath while you were look~ 
in j? for it." 

^1 was nervous. I wanted 
to make sure you km* 
exactly ho* matters stood, No 
illusions Good friends, every- 
body understanding everybody 
else, another girl coming in 
from Drtroit in sbc weeks — no 
claims nn me, no claims on 
ymi . « /* Paul looked at the 
window on the fourth ffooi 
and tmiled "What a damn 
lool!" 

"It*s a nice, quiet street/' 
H.iffjrf «4d, Kxfking up ai 
the window on the fourth 
floor, too. She shook her head, 
took Paul's arm again "\\r 
|Ot lo get to WanamakerV 1 

"Wbat T re you buy ine g| 
WaiifmWsr^ Paul asked. 

Harriet hesitated for a 
moment. 4, Notbirur much. Vta 
hoiking at some baby clothes 
I'm going to ha vie a baby 
Isn't it funny — me with j 
baby?" Harriet smiled. "I hr 
around aft day and try to 
imagine what it's going to lie 



like. In between, 1 sleep and 
dttnk beer to nourish us J r 
nrvn bad suih ^ fl^od time 
in all my life" 

■'Well/' said Paul, "at least 
it'll keep your husband out of 
the Army." 

"Maybe. He's a raging 
patriot.' 4 

"Good When he/s at Fort 
Dix I'll meet you in Washing- 
ion Sipiarr Park when you 
lake the baby out for an airing 
in its perambulator. I ll put 
on a policeman's uniform to 
make ii proper I'm not surh 
a x i* n i ii patriot." 

"They'll get you, anyway, 
won't they? 3 ' 

"Sarc. ITI send you my pic- 
ture in a lieutenant's suit. 
From Bulgaria. I have a 
premonition I'm going to be 
railed on to defend a strategic 
point in Bulgaria." 

+ Hi'W do you feel about 
ir J " r'or rhe first time Har- 
riet looked squarely and 
"■arch in gly at him. 

Paul shrugged. "It's going 
happen, lfs all damned 
silly, but it isn't as silly now 
as it was ten years ago," Sud- 
denly Harriet laughed. 
'What's so funny?" Paul de- 
manded, 

"My asking you how you 
fe.lt" about something 1 never 
used to have a chance. You'd 
Lei me know bow you felt 
about everything. Roosevelt, 
James Joyce, Gypsy Rose Lee, 
Matissr, yoga, liquor, sex, and 
architecture — M 

"I was full of opinions in 
ihose days." Paul umiled. 
"Lust and conversation. 1 he 
firm foundations of civilised 
relations between the sexes." 
He turned and looked back 
at the window on the fourth 
floor. 'That was a nice apart* 
ment," be said softly 

"Come i.n, Paul." Harriet 
said "Wanamaker's isn't 
enine to stay open all night/' 

'*You were tile only girl I 
ever knew I could sleep in the 
same brd with," Paul said. 

"That's a hel? of a thing to 
say to a girl." Harnet 
laughed, "fs th.it your notion 
of a crmiplimeni?" 

Paul shrugged. "It's an 
irrrlrvant fart, Or a relevant 
fact. Is il polite to talk to a 
married lady this way?" 

"Nri." 

"What do yuu think ol 
when you look at rne?" be 
asked. 

"Nothing much," Harriet 
said, 

*T>on*t you ever think. 
What in the name of heaven 
did i ever see tn him? 1 " 

"No." Harriet began Id 
walk faster. 

"Should I tell you what I 
think of when I look at you?" 

"No." 

"I've been looking for you 
for two years, " Paul said. 

J Mv name's been in the 
telephone book/* Harriet hu r* 
ried even more, wrapping her 
coat inshtly around lie r 

"I didn't realise I was 
looking for you until I »\< 
you " 

"PI rase, Paul — 

• ( T would walk along th=' 
s'.reel and I'd pass a bar we'd 
brrn ii logethr,' and I'd c 
in and nit there even though 
J didn't wanl a drink, nol 
knowing way I was sitting 
there. Now 1 know. 1 wm 
waiting for you to come in 
] didn't pass your house by 
arridrnl." 

"Look. Paul/' Harriet 
pleaded "It was a long time 
ago and it was fine and ii 
ended— 1 * 

"I wtw wrong/ 4 Paul said, 
"D<i votl like hearing that? I 
was wrong. You know, I 
never married aftrr all." 

"1 know," Harriet said 
"Please shut up/' 

"I walk along Fifth 
Avenue, and every lime 1 pass 
Saint Patrick'* 1 half look up 
to tee if you're pasting, be* 
cause I met you thai day right 
.ifu r vuu d liada looth pulled. 
And it was cold and you Were 
walking akun< with the tears 
atrriiming from your eyes and 
your eyes red and that was 
lhe only time 1 ever met you 
by accident anv place/' 



Harriet imilrd. **Ti 
taitiiy *,",indi lifc^-j p' k 
memory " ' I 

"Two years," lu 
"Pw gone out wiiiTjkJ^ 
Rirli in the pa^ t>^ 
He ihrugged. '"Tito vJl^1 >j 
mr nnd I've WeiT^l' 
keep Uxiking at e^*" I 
*hu passes to set ij M ^ H l'' ,t ' 
AM the fiirls I w *' 
Iwi^l the hell chii q( " I 
it. I've been walktfj» k 'I' 
following fdrlt with 
jo %er if it'll turn ^ *W 
you, and girls with 1 w 
jacket like mat ^ ^ W. 
had, and girls that ■ r -. 
that silly, Inraatifijl , n " 
walk. 

T'vr heen seartkj^ 
street.* ihe city trj *L 
two years and this j ( ,]. 
time I've admitted It ^ 
myself That little t 
ji>itn we went tn the fat » 
Every time I pas* it | T 
her evcrylhinji — Jm, . 
drinks we had aad 
band played and «4tatvn 
and the fat Cuban wis 
winking at you from (J^ J 
and the verv delirat* ^ 
landed up in my 

They were both 
swiftly now, Harriet ' 
heT hands itilfly fknrs si 
sides. 

^There is a parttcitlti, t 
derful way you arf 
together — " 

"Paul, nop it?** Hssr: 
voice was flat but loud 

*Two years fn twu ; 
the etlge should be dulbc 
thingi like that. Ituted 
How can you make s - 
as big as that? Paul lirr 
Hova can you dchbcnirt 
as wrong as that? As*! 
remedy. So long ,u it* 
no remedy He lot iked ft 
at Harriet. Her fare ua 
as though she weren't I' 
mg to him and was intwu-' 
on getting acron 
"How aixmi you ? M hr 
"Don't you rememhei?" 

"I don't remeiribti 
thing," she said. And 
suddenly, the tears sprtn 
to her cy« and 
down Ihe tight, 
cheeks. "I don't reai«n»t! 
damn ihing!" She *rrpi ■ 
not going to W» 
I*m going home! GooOm 

She ran over to a rtb 
was parked at the curniff 
opened the dwr and ^ 
in. The cab spurted p« 
and he had a glimpse erf £ 
riet sitting stiffly upriJ^ti 
tears unheeded in net rj« 

He watched the cafi 
down Fifth Avenue ^ 
turned Then he turttd 
other way and started 
ing, thinking, I roust a" 
away fmm this neighbOij 
I've lived here long efltrtt* 



(c) reserved Irwin Sbs* 



A0V£KTl£t!M tfft 

TNew Aid 
To Beautv 

Your skin will 
fair and beautiful with 
new lemon extract <! 
(hat gives the com 
a dear youthful loin 
Ask your chemist for 
new Drlph t Iransiny JJC*" 1 
fier that beautKiani 
wot-id ovci have ItW 
ledr^erl as wunderbil for * 
skin. 1 1 clearv the ^kin 
all impurities that Iwi 
ageing linrn, uielw ' 
plugged | lores. t 
csery trace ol stale 
up and smooth J J u: 
Wf inkle -dryness to fi|ivr r 
complexion vdt tovelifl^ 
IMph clcaii.Mou milk 
nuike you more 
the fir.vi rime you use 
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Uncc desk «t thr airport. II ihr 
S ml> hasn't worked, he . will rell 
i L | where to go and wait lor 
,„ rt her ordm. But da not come 
iXck here or try lo gel in touch 
i [ith mc. Understand 

rruong The and Pharn Chinh 
I ^jddrd, beting thcit heads likr 

Irvwits. , t . 

g J Thry went nut through «Jir ier- 

J re door of thr apartment. 
JjEdfrnc Gholort never let them 
SET the front noor, they were stifl 
Srvants, even in Lhis ionspinu:y 
murder. Bo tit mm rescrurd The 

Wiction, especially tlnrr Pa I la i n 

'a j allowed the priv'i]r«c of thc 
%nt door. But neither of them 
JLttxd hi* resentment, not even 
^ each other: each of Lhrm knrw 
Mhai Madnmc Chohin was capable 
1 Vrm did not insist on your 
^rtsocratk rights vith a mur- 

k Rather than work in the 
lumped confine* of the car, whew 
miiflit iw seen by the iilquLsi- 
»ve passe r-hy. Truonit Tho had 
*rt the mechanism of thf bnmb be- 
kre leaving the apartment. Now 
I,.* gar into the front *eat beside 
1 ham Ghinh and carefully wi the 
y jrftase on his knrei- He looked 
his wutrh, it twelve -fifty, 
jhain Chinh caught bis nrrvous- 
[ess and i to patience, and, without 
[word, started up the car, swung 
I cut from the small red car 
i irkrd in frunl f»f it, and pulled 
Litci the stream of traffic 
f Intent now on losing no more 
Line, neither of them mid itcn 
fi'Ialot'ir rome out On the entrance 
.j the apartments building alter 
f ii»'in, «.wjfely cross the road and 
'et intu the waiting Rolk-Royce. 
Lor dirt ihey s« the Rolls ease out 
ram the kerb and begin to follow 



AHE fnmhume 
raffif was thick and their pTO- 
rcss wni slow. At the entrance to 
iyde Park from Kensinffton Gore 
hey were, held up by the traffic 
ik^hti. Both men itared at the red 
:ghr, cursing it. .met willing it to 
urn green + and again ihey didn't 
join r i\hai went on behind ihrm: 
vtatanr jumped out of the Rolls 
nd «rn into an empty taxi right 
jehtrtd their i»r. 

"'VV-'ll make it, " said Pham 
Ifiinh, .herrful .\^ain now that 
hry were on thr move, 

"We'd better." said Truone; 
Tho. 

Suddenly, the lights ahead of 
hem turned rrd and a car in 
mnt pulled up sharply Pham 
Ihinh slummed on the brakes anil 
Fho was flntm forward. His body 
napped _ nhut oyei kbe briefcase 
mo he fell hi* rib cage come down 
laid on ihe casv. H> hel'l hi* 
>miU. wfti^itot to be blown tu bits: 
hen he relaxed, letting out his 
oreath with a hiso. He looked at 
?ham Chiuh. but the latter Wily 
hook his head. 

At last Pluiin Chinh pulled the 
ar into the kerb in Aldwych 1 ho 

■ it Hut. h< tiding the briefcase as 
f be cxpecton* it to shutter apart 
n his hand Hr nodded u> Pham 
Ihinh, walked back down Aid- 

^/ych, waited for the traffic to 
insi tlinn mtucd the road and 
•rgjWl walii alnnK the Scrnr-d 
oward Australia Hume. Walking 
anefulty like a man in a minefield, 
| "- bmefeaj* hr!i! primJy away 

Witt his leg, he Jnokrd whai hr 

■ as Aiijxised to be: a timid junior 
(fiii nl frnm a foreign embassy 

fie ulaneed rtfeain al hu watch: 
n muiutei before the bomb wai 
iue tu go off, 

He walked quick y round the 
urve m front of Bush Efoule, pulb 
iH; np iharply nnd catching his 
:reath n he saw the Aiutralian 
,n nnty mail, rhe first man tu jjei 
^it of the Rolls-Royre tasi night, 
>IJowtnp hiin. 
He hlink'-d. blinded bv sweat 
,i»kd »b*ck. 

Suddenly he lunged across the 
onfl, oocginn tiu ihrickinia. hoot- 
a ^g trafTic, i.he bncfctae still hrld 
»™V in his hand. Hr made ihe 
^ppottte side of the road, flung 
a 'jUrire- bark over his shoulder 
nd saw Mah^m; rsu&nmjB through 
I** WBc after him 

He ran down a sidr mrett. 
uiead oF him he could see the 
ivet and the tall masts of a ship: 
J« wondered if \i was ihr L>b- 
I" 1 a very, if Ph/im Chinh would br 
. NWflrt (htrc yet. Hie narrow 
•avement was busv with people 
✓oming up from the Embankment; 
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he darted out hrir.ween two parked 
cars and ran duwn the middle of 
the road. The briefcase was a 
BreaL weight, altnosl breaking his 
wrist, but he darrn't drop it. He 
was less than a hunrtn-d yards 
from the river; he would fling it 
far out into the water, let it ex- 
plode harmlessly diere. He darted 
another look back over his 
shoulder, saw that Malone was 
gaining uti him and increased his 
speed. 

He swung riant at the bottom 
of the street, down a slopim: t res- 
tent. The ship on the other side 
of the Embankment was the Dis- 
covery. Pham Ghinh had to be 
there! He hurtled down the slope, 
desperate now, the mu*cles in his 



Bznu were already flexed for the 
throw thai wmdd grt rid t>f thr 
briefcase. He eauic out on to the 
Embankment, ntill on the run, 
was half-way arross the busy road 
when he saw the black car a hun- 
dred yards away coming toward 
him 

He drew in a sigh of relief at 
the moment the other car, coming 
from the apposite direclion t hit 
him. He fcTt the sharp pain in his 
back, then he went up in the air. 
He teemed to fall slowly, raJclng an 
age; he saw the bfiefcaje still 
he Ed in hia hand below him, the 
told initials, J.Q.. flashing like the 
igniting spark of an explosion 

To page 36 
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'Sure t gave him a tip— Green Galah* for the three- thirty!" 





This kind of action 
needs this kind of goodness 



mpbells FASHIONED Stock Pot Sou 




all the home-style goodness of 7 fresh vegetables 
in a meaty broth, to pack action into kids! 



What to give the busy-bunch for lunch? Action-packed plates of 
Campbell's Old-Fashioned Stockpot soup! Just like home-made, 
with {ftrden-grown vegetables and a hearty meat broth. Simmered 
together to give kids the energy they need to skip the day away! 
This summer, make good-tasting Campbell's soup the hot-spot of 
a summer snack - - and you make it more of a meal. 

There's variety in Campbell s Vegetable Soups: Chicken Vegetable. 
Vegetable Beef, Ve£etshie. Minestrone, Tagllarinl and Scotcti Broth Soups. 





SOUPS 

made \o a recrpe, not just a price: 1 



'Brf a Tf«f" win* 
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MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 

C FOR COLOR 

By ALLAN SEALE W~_ 



(MUH 'S: Q n> k and r;i*\ m t;r«-w. 

- bold color until May, Of longer in 
semi-tropical area*. 

/MLAUllMS: Large, colorful 

mm wing" ioliage, need warm 
aspect; dormant in winter. 

{ 'ROTONS: 0iH| splashed Ictvw; at 
home in tropical (promt, need 
artificial warmth nthrrwUe, 

COLEl-S 

Cntrus Brow easily frntn seed or cur- 
lings. 3o™ offer* uarirtv and Mirprisc. 
and tho* with special appeal can be 
featured. 

Note; The mui attractive ones -ire 
often dull in the early xiagcs, and ihr 
EUiuhoi* strain, iprrtarular .1* .1 sredliuK, 
matum into a narrow-foliaged, timuuh 
colorful, bush. 

Exhibition types begin with rounded, 
dull leave*, mostly uron/r -purple uniil 
Ihr plant* reach about 6111. , then de- 
velop fohagr lite crinkled satin, in strik- 
ing, opalescent colon. 

So, if using wed- packet mixture, thin 
n:i U the seedling* air very 1 lose, but 
leave ft good selection until the plant* 
have two or three pain of mature leave*, 
then make your choice. 

Without iTEihital beat. leed shouldn't 
be !iown until the warmth of lute spring 
or early rurmnrr, Growth in rapid under 
warmer condition*. 

Use pot* or tray* with seed-railing 
Garden ing Book, Voi 3 — page 74 





• A handsome coleus, taken at 
Pop for Nursery, five Dock, N.S.W. 



mixture or light, sandy *oiJ mixed with 
approximately l-!trd peatmoss or well- 
rotted leaf mould. Scatter seed thinly in 
row* about lin, apart or lin. from edge 
of pot. Press lightly in and just cover 
with a sprinkling «f *and or seed-raiiing 
mixture. 

Cover wn|i glass *ir enclose in plastic 
sheeting Keep in a warm but shaded 
position. Don't allow direct sunlight n» 
prnrTrAle or the heat may damage the 
germinating *eed. 

When fceedlinirj emerge in \5 in 20 
dayi, remove covering and eft pose to 
broken sunlight, but protect from drying 
wind*, 

<i-rdlingj will p m^riai better if Irani' 
planted 4in to bin. apart when large 
enough and final color can be deter- 
mined Pot up the selected one*. Space 
those in dir garden aWit I2in. apart. 




• The co/odrum's bold leaf-colors 
make it a popular pot subject. 

COLECS prefer part made They will 
g-»w in full shade, but the colon fade, 
tf foliage of indoor roleut become* dull, 
ni'.\i- Ihrm into itronirrr htrhl 

Water:' CuLru* need plemy of water. 
Indoors, they need mwe water than most 
uOirr houseplants. Outdoor*, you can't 
over -water them D moping f ullage mean* 
Insufficient water or extreme heat 

Feeding: PaeJtetod Eimrid manure (! 
teaspoon per gallon) at fnrimghilv inter- 
vaii will make better pi Anil. 

Fio^ers; t itty mauve flower* appear at 
the- lit* < | riMlurr plant* Fbvh out. a* 
plants deteriorate if allowed ,„ irri j 

*-mtin«*: Tbrw striae eatsily Take i*p* 
3 to 6in fang, n r ike in am h«hr mix 
lure which hold* roolsiure. In fact, they 
vt-dl root m a nimblrr of water. 

taring Mixture: U*e proprieniry pot- 
hng mixture, or I part* sand and 5 trf 
flood garden (oam, or 3 parti *and> 
loam with one r*f mowtened peat mm* 
Ada 2 teaspoons of complete plant food 
to each burket of mfatttre 

Prantissji Urge-leafed taHbltUm 

Gardening Book, Vof t 3 — poge 75 



types are usually more upright than the 
smallej-J"lniip»d Rainl-wiw Pinrh nul or 
prune st rowing tips for m<ne compact 

growth* 

I'eMa: Clheck caterpillari or Kraji.n- 
ImpfHU* with DDT or complete pesti- 
cides. 

CALADIUMS 

Ctaladiums, like Calla lilies or Arumy 
belong to the Tamily Aracear. I bey make 
growth dnrioi; the moist, warm summer, 
and in winter die down to a bulbous 
crown. Under moist, cool conditions this 
will rtJL but should survive for next 
srA*on if dug and si o red in dry land. 

In tropical or semi-tropical climate*, 
put the crowns into moist soil in spring, 
arid give plenty of water once growth 
begins, Here* they grow well in semi- 
shade, hut in CpolcTi temperate areas 
it is safer to grow only in i-otitainer* 1 
starting the plants off in glasshouse or 
tuiooum Protect from wind or draughts. 

Caladiurni do hem in a rich soil with 
plenty of organic matter For pot culture, 
Use a mixture a* for coleui, plus one 
part of eompou or kafmould Feed as 
for cote us. 

CROTONS 

Groloni need lu be rrmvn under glass , 
with artificiaJ heat, or in tropical gar- 1 
dens pi-mcxied Imm severe winds and 
direct, hot sun light. 

'I"hey need plenty of water in warm 
uiMthrr, hut keep ihem rather dry in 

WltiteT. 

In tempemre • li mates such as Sydney, 
nunc btdtiOf conditions may please them 
'ini in v, oimmer. but it is difficult to 
carry them ih rough winter. 

Feeding: Croluni are gross feeder* 
uhdr Kr<l sith is artivr, .M.rj U TicJit from 
Iii|uul manuring every 10 to 14 days 
Leave welt almvc in winter. Croion CoW 
is at in be*t midsummer to early 
autumn 

Varieties; Croton varieties run iui,» 
bimdredi. wuih many inorr enlorfu) seed- 
hriKi vet unnamed. There is a vast, fas- 



Cut out and paste in an exercise book 
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Then he tin die ground «jh 
top of the briefcase. 

"They seem to getting des- 
perate. 1 " Quenttn drummed 
hii fmgen ucrvuuily on the 
desk in front of htm "Hut 
who the hell are they?" 

I hrre was no way of 
identifying him. He wax 
blown to tmiiherecn*. It was 
juat meer luck no one else 
was hurt." 

"'You were lucky ytui 
weren't closer, Don't ge.l hurt 
on my account, Scobie. That's 
the prospect that worrit* me 
,n much as any. You didn't 
come to London for that/' 

Malone grinned. "I'm 
already hurt These new shoes 
are killing me." He eased 
hi* feet out of them and 
wiggled his toes. "All right?" 

Quentiu nodded, then 
smiled, relaxing a little. "Pr- 
you have a lot of friendi?" 

Malone looked puttied. 
"Quite a Jot, Too many, 
maybe Thrn they become 
arcpi.iiriiam:eji more than 
friends. You spread yourself 
loo thin, never spend enough 
iimr with one or two of them 
to ip-i to know them 
properly." 

Quentin considered what 
M alone had said, then slowly 
nodded his head in agreement, 
L Tve never had a du«c friend. 
Before the war t was too — 
well, shy, I suppose, A real 
bushwhacker, thinking every- 
one in Sydney wai out to take 
me down. Then after — after 
what happened to "Veda — I 
couldn't risk having iriends." 

"You didn't need than* 
You had Mrs. Quentin. 41 



0 



_lJENTIN nod- 
ded. '*But sometime* a man 
needs more limn a wife. But 
you can't have everything. 
WO* many meii have a wile 
like 1 have." 

"You must have fallen for 
her quickly. How soon did 
you net to Perth after youd 
left Sydney?" 

"A week, maybe a little 
more. ] went across by train." 

"When did you meet Mr*. 
Quentin 

"About a week after I 
arrived in Perth, J think it 
via?. " 

*'When did you think of 
marrying her?" 

Quentin had been answer- 
ing the quest ioni as if he wi re 
unlv half-bearing them; but 
now his brows came down 
and he looked sharply at 
Malone. "Why?" 

"I'm just trying to under- 
stand you, that's all Wh> 
you murdered your wife, why 
you married a stranger only 
six month* later, why you 
went into politics — you must 
have known 1 hat going into 
politics, sooner or later you 
were going to get yotir photo 
in the paper*, especially in 
Federal politics Were you 
'bmmv yoiii netfc out. hop- 
ing someone would rrcngruie 
you and give yuu away P 

"Are you an amaieiif 
pcychologist, too? You mean 
I hadi/i the * ourage t 1 v>i\r 
myself up t but I wanted to 
be caught ?" He shoot hit 
head. "If that was the inten- 
tion, Senbie, it was all sub- 

ri^ unii. No, I just drifted 
into politics Then I guess 
anil lit inn took over. Flint, I 
wa* asked to he a spokes- 
man for ex-*rrvir*men. 1 hen 
I was asked to run for a Stale 
*eat. A little while after thai 
ihr v spoke to me about 
Federal polities. X thought 
about ihe ruts, but bv then 
I'd begun to like puhln pie 
When you've hern *hv all 
your life and luddrnlv ueoole 
start taking notire of you. 
listen mg to you. and asting 
your advire. it • well, it goes 
to v*mit head/' 

\Vf,at about Mrs 
Quenrin? She looks as if she 
eti>ov* omIiJil lite now did 
she then?" 

"She has always likrd it 



Without her I wouldn't have 
got a* far as this.** 

Quentin looked about him. 
They were in hii oflne ai 
Australia House. It was now 
seven o'clock and Malone and 
Quentin had come back here 
half and hour ago Irom the 
atEeroiHvn icsimn at Lancaster 
1 It'Utr 

Malone waited for Quentin 
to go on; hut the latter 
v-jiifd to have decided that 
he had done enough con fid- 
UBj (Juentin picked up the 
orwsiwper "One thing we 
can tie thankful fox, the 
papers haven't connected the 
biwnb with me, Not yet. any- 
way." 

"V. n the bomb went off 
and I saw there was nothing 
left of whoever he w r os, I 
wade myse/f icftfCt 1 got to 
a phone a* fast as I could and 
ranu DenwJ at the Yard He 
had a man along there within 
0*n niiTiutefi " Malone nodded 
ai ihr newjipapej Queniin 
held. ■"N'ou ll there that 

one or two people mid the 
bloke was Ix-nig < based by 
g OH i liter man, but none of 
ihem was able tn describe ntr 
h payt to be nondescript," 

"If Mrs. Quentin makes 
any comment on this, we 
know 1 Lu thing " 

There was a knock on (he 
door and Lisa put her head 
tound it, "Superintendent 
Den si 1 is here, sir " 

Quentin stood up as Den- 
til and Coburn came in, their 
face* stiff and slightly dis- 
torted with Strain. Malone 
bent down, looking fbf his 
dioes, thrn ilri.uk'd .u^ium 
putting them on and stood 
up in his stockinged feel. 
DcnziJ luoked at him. but 
said nothing: Malone knew 
Dcnzil would let gangrene set 
in before he would reuiovr his 
own ihues in front of an am- 
bassador, 

"We've made a little pro- 
frets, sir," he *aid to Quen- 
tin. "We 1 til I don't know who 
the dead man was Hot thanks 
to Mt Malotir 1 * tip, we've 
picked up Pallatn. We're 
holding him at the Yard 
now." 

"Whai's he uh '"" 

Ma tone aiked, 

"Mrs all indignation and 
threats He s half- 1- Tench, half 
V'ietttatnrse, ] gather, and 
we're getting the wont of 
h.rth " 

l, Wh.> was he visiting at 
Ihoie nals?" Malone asked "I 
went into the foyer, but there 
was rtn purtrr there and rnorie 
than hall the Rat number* had 
no names against them on the 
In. .ml I vs .it. hr/i 1 |n- iili in 
diiator he weni up to ilu* 
sixlh flrnu. Then I taw it 
romimt di>wn again and J 
ducked to ihr bait ol the 
foyer 1 hen the iwo A»i;in» 
came out." 

"Why did you dei ide to 
b lhori (htm initead nf wait- 
mt: for Pallatn to come down 
again?" 

Mal> me shrugged. "I dun' I 
know, [mtim I, I guess." 

"We don't know who the 
dead man wa*, nor hii mate. 
But Pa I lam was visiting some- 
one named Madame Cholnn." 

MaloneS eyebrows weni up 
"L'holoo >" 

"You ktinw her 1 " 

"tret's say f've met hrr " 
Malone wrnt on to tell oMiu 
encounter lost night with 
Madame CMolun. "She keeps 
trooping Up all the lime. I 
was talking about her ituj 
morning with a fellei named 
inmates 1 

"Who's he?" 

*"I don't know for sure. He's 
at the American Emhasrv " 

"We'll - h.uk wilh him. Hp 
might kn<j* something about 
her M 

"Why not check with her?" 
Quentin asked 

"She'd mmey sir, when we 
got hack there ft«jgg£ge and 
all She cmsfd be sny^Wit 
!bn we're hav ing the Channel 

porti ah, I Ihr airporti 

watched. We got a gotxt de- 



scription of . u 
porter. He uns*' 
when we got' fa 
"She's W 
think," said kUj 

"Of eo||B 

n-nided his heaj 
* f It*i pmbablt 
name Cholo n t 
twin city of *UL 

"Vtl like ksj w 
route bark 10 tin \*1 
oip Serxeani Vdfof 
tart you hosnr, iir ' 

Malone itoosj ' 
after pLillmyr ^ 
"You want tnr ^ l 
hi Pallain?* 1 

If you cag 
identify him ai ^ 
saw in uelgraxf 
night, we can 
while longer KVihit/ 
conference nniihn' 

Malone looked *• 
who said. "Well ^ 
for you. I'll te|| 
you've met an nkj | r 
been delayed ." l\i \ 
Coburn "Were fa 
from Mis Queniin 
bomb wai inteodrtj 
I d appreciate it yf 
that in mind. Serssjunj' 

n I don t ihinl 1 
troubled again, sir,* 
said "There's onh 1 
days till the rottfta 
then you can rtlss 

"Yes," laid Qt* 
lb n tune MatoM 1 
ironical via nee 
Dctixil also caugbtlik 
denly went red. 

Malone went «* 
Den/il. As they n**4 
the outer off we tbeti 
Hi* Exrellency pi n,| 
m>w. Mr. Main* 
Quentin has bee* 
phone She toutictr • 

"What about T 

"She saw the nm*| 
vision about the 
plosion down on the i 
menr " She had b 
on her makeup 
had come out of Q«| 
office ; a new lip 1 
on an old lip. but ft.* 
an expression t>i 

rhat h id nothini d sj 
Mr. Quentin, did iff 

"Nothing at &.'] 
Malone. 

"The two men weftf&l 
out of the I ui 1 Mint J 
police cur wa* dr^if 
the keib. its unihirotf| 
lumped out and < 
door as Denail a^' ' 

approached . 

Dcnzil'* room at Jl 
Yard was nor 1 wl 
Dentil waved Msl»| 
chair, picked up 1 P^i»f 
asked for Pal lain to » 
in, 

"Oh, and luwt 
check with the 
Embassy on one af i»*J 
Mis name's JamaK* ' l J 
all you can a Unit hta 'I 
there, ask him if ^ f 
mind coming uvet bo 1 1 



To page V 



Lemons I"! 
Beauty 

keep your 
anil fair jrtaJ 
natural ileansfltf, 
bteiUbini^ ionic ol 
Ank V'u r *hnnh* 
hutilr of bullion 
latest type .ski" 
tofil bv lieaiHiful 
tbriMiiiluiui thf ^ 
Lcjhmii Drlph in»*' 
complexion, nrtl 

si hh-* . fair ana 

a* w mehs nut 'fl 
poiev. rinses thn* 
be^utifolh fine 
lufmon lielph freskff 
■*m ' lleut fur 
cleanse «u to ijuell *f 
tto.se. A In ib bin* 
the hair after v»t«' 
will ijive ■( Mr 
"t iparkting 
Ihix is A Ittxtfl 
frethenci. i le^ttff 1 

lolJU. 
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K hi be able lo help us with 
II Pallain." 
; d fty the tiint Pallain came 
lie had got over hi* in- 
*j ti.itmn or whatever had 
" -ri escitini? him. came 
sjU. down, and nod d fid 
iably ai both mrn. 
jptit^i) ijtimnid Pal I am. 
J ked at the plainclothes man 
tyo had brought him in, 
iu he changed his tune, 
/jj*ant?" 

*Whv tiol aik i ne?" r Pallain 
J before the sergeant could 
ty; <l No. I haven't charged 
nmr Ml f'vc dune Is to 

Ji*i my opinion of British 
flv and iusticc." 

Tve heard the polite in 

v^on are much wnrae. Or 

1 that jmt propaganda?" 

rrtii asked, 

*I wouldn't know, Super- 
-ndent I have nevn Urn 
: kcd up by the police in 
s jfon. Out there I'm ac- 
.ted for what I aro t a 
ih-i table ncwijjnperman I 
'I haven'l been told why I 
i brought here." 
| "Wt! jiiai wain some in- 
- nation " Dcn?i I was 
5 ite, patient. "Wt are in* 
, Ugattng a bomb explosion. 

you are a good reporter, 
i i muit liave beard shout 

'•"I've been in custody m-usl 
the afternoon How would 

lave heard about it" 3 What 
Opened — tor/ieone killed? 

: d how do you connect me 
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ENZ1L ignored 
4 Lies lions 2nd put one of 
own: "Why were yau 
FJ tinq; Madame Cholon at 
H hrime ?" 

L-'Tve already told you, T 

: nted to interview her " 
v'Why? Who ii ihe?" 
, T wij mid she was a very 
rvtm woman from Singapore.' 1 

JlfcuV* voirr was calm 

tin, almost bored. *'I was 

t going lo do a gossip 

ce on her/* 

.."You leave an important 
atomatic conference to go 
rr i write a gossip pirrc on 
Woman you know im thing 

jut? 1 ' 

"I work for an agency, 
periftlendeiu," Pallain ex- 
iined patiently. "An 
tncy roan doen every- 

n C 

"Waai'i so special about 
adame Cholon* apart from 
*r being rich?" 
Pallain hejiuted; for a 
Lament it Looked as if he 
,_Rnt tfrU Dcnzil Lo go to 
Then he said. "1 
i^ght asli you r ht. mnit qua- 
I m Why are you » in- 
eated in her 51 
„"! II ask the questions, Mr. 

Ham vVbere dort Madame 
i solrm W ri her m^ticy?" 

wm toW she had big 
t "5ineu in teres, 1 1 ' 1 

Malone asked "Gaiubb'ne 

"P.ilUins f AC e thawed 
thing. He looked at 
> jUOOe, then at Dcnzil. 
^ ho is this man, Siiperin- 

\'J j dent?** 

«t«"TOi H Mr Malone" 
i 'p" l*ten glanced at 

.^lone. "h this ihr man vou 
ft last nt^ht in Belpravr 

, nare?" 

"P^Before MaLonc could 
™*£ Ptllain said. "Saw 
'■■ where?" 

ite LbcirwLm Sireet just off 
* ^J^^" «*W Henzit 
i VVhat wai I supposed to 

domic then?'* 
P Suddealy Malone knew 
' r V were trapped: they 
>tjJ _ d to let thu man 

Jifv He Khr.krd ,i! Denral and 
w "Hti not tbc man, 
j Ncrmurnrirnf " 

U.-nzH nodded at the 
tmr[ (J ,he* tu a n. ' Ti^r 
m rjutsidc, SrrRr.mt, But 
JjJJ tet Kirn go jTisi yet l ' 
As icon u the door closed 
Pallain and the plain- 
I ithei man. Dentil looked at 

*«t At}srr«AUAr* Wiqmhw's Weekt.y — January |8, 1967 



Malone. t4 ll was you, Ser- 
jeant, wfm sugL-estrd We pick 
him up, We don't like being 
made ui lr>ok fools here at 
Special Branch.' 1 

4, H we had told him what 
we suspected him of doing 
fait rughi T that he drove the 
car in which I hat bloke with 
the gun got away - — we fur- 
got he wai a rir-wsp^pemian, 
Superintendent Supposr wr 
hadn t been able t<> hold him. 
he'd ha\e gunr out and in 
toniofiow iiK>rniiiK't paprrK 
the story would have been 
right across The front pages. 
That'* what Quentin is try- 
inc to avoid " 

The phone rani? and Den- 
lil reached for it. "YV.i?" he 
said. 

Ma lone luddenly longed 
for l he weekend and the plane 
trip home Faie wan really 
piling it on ijurntin: Malone 
wondered if he, too. was now 
longing for the plane back to 
Sydney. 

Then Denzil put down the 
phone and said. "They know 
nothing about your man 
Jamaica at the American Em- 
DJMIjty They've never heard of 
Jtim." 

"S.imc walnut lortc, air?" 
asked joieph. 

"My husband fiai, u. very 
sweet tooth, Mr. Malone," 
said Sheila Quentin. "He is 
the despair uf our cook. Every 
night she hsA lo dream up 
something exotic for dessert/ 1 
Mnlone, enjoying the torte, 
watched Quentin covertly, 
rin: T [ i W Commissi i Tier wa.\ 
as relaxed as if the confer- 
ence were already over and a 
great sucresi All through the 
meal he had been joking, 
keeping t h e conversation 
feroirjS There had hrm no siirn 
of vtraiu, not even when 
Sheila had a»ked how today's 
session of the conference had 
g<me. 

"Not as weil as yeiierday," 
Q ik n tin had said, then chew- ! 
ing with relish on stuffed 1 
chujken breast; whatever had j 
happened today it had not \ 
affected his appetite tL I doni i 
know whethe r Vta telegraph' [ 
ing inv punches or io me thing, , 
but -sue man there today „ one 1 
of the African*, had an im- | 
mediate ajiiwer to everyihing i 
I prmcaed That hasn't hap- 1 
pened before. AM these dele- j 
gate* r maybe because they're i 
itjr*xperirnr.ed, 1 dtpn't know, 1 
but they're great rjnes for say- | 
insr nothing til) the next day. i 
As if they have to go home | 
at nitiht and get imtrue-tions. i 
But not today Thb chap was 
on the ball all day " 

'I*hen dinner was finished 
and Joseph said, "Shall I 
»erve coffee in die d rawing - 
room, ma'am?" 

Sheila nodded, but Quen- 
tin said, "I think Mr. Makme 
and I will have ours in here. 
Lftifig us a brandy^ too, 
Josirph- 1 ' 

Tin two wrmfii rose; and 
Sheila, suddenly grave now 
after the enjeyment of the 
(ait hour, said, "What arc ynu 
going to talk about ?" 

Quentin shook his head, 
smiling. "About something 
that 1 know would bore you 
and Lisa stiff". CJiickei.' 1 

Sheila hesitated, SULring at 
Quentin as if she wctc still 
not reassured, then she 
turned and followed I.iaa out 
^f ihe rinnn Qnemin 
watched them gb and won 
at their back^ ^rre Turnrd mi 
him the color seemed to 
drain out of his face. Even 
M.-ilnno watched him he 
.rued vUihlv- 

Quentin made an efforr to 
regain enntrol of himself. He 
rat back, taking in :\ deep 
breath. "Sorry. Scobie. ft's 
been a mugh day." 

"I think we ought to go 
rmt To the airport tontsjnf said 
see if ihrrr 1 * a planr for 
hom^ " 
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ff Vd tike to in? a docto* myseii" Johnny 
said, smiling at his mother and Maurice 
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WJQGTGR MAURICE BENTON Tunned breakfast on 
the jMirch of the tiny Carvcrvillc lnii. Strawberries, 
newly Liid eggs, Uone^' — there was much lo lie said for 
little upstate villages! 

His thoughts turned to Susan Warner. A week ago. shf 
had suggested he sit at her table. '*A man looks lonely 
behind a rafTee pot. Til pour for you!" she had said. 

Me had taken it for granted Lhat she was staying in the 
inn. Bul when he asked Let where she came from, she 
smiled. "Why. I live ri^ht here in Carvcrvilltf. 1 

"Then why — " 

"Why 3m T eating in the inn 3 For a simple reason— 
my kitchen is being modernised this week, and the work- 
men are all over everywhere!** 

They had met at meals, since then, and he had learned 
a lut about her. She was a widow with one son. And she 
was a writer. 

Actually, Maurice Lhought, Susan appealed to him more 
than any woman since his wifti*s death. But it was no nse 
letting anything develop. He was a city doctor — and Susan 
had made it pin in rhat she loathod city life. "Its not for 
me" she had told him. "1 love it here. Besides, I want 
Johnny to glW tip in Carverville." 

Now he started as Mrs. Grover, owner of the inn, came 
in "You've got visitors. Doctor/' she said. "Captain Hank 
Clates and the ambulance squad. IVe put them in thf 
parlor!" 

When Main ice. mystified, entered \\v< parlor it .wemed 
full of men. One came forward, offering his hand. "Ekcusit 
us busting in, Doctoi," he said. "We're the volunteer 
ambulance squad W r tYe desperate fur a doctor here, and 
we thought maybe you VI know of someone- " 

"Maybe you'd set up here, yourself?^ one of the men 
su Rested "We'd bend over backward to make il atTrjctivr 
for you — build a clinic, even." 

"My dear sir!" Maurice pfntesied, "I ve u practice in 
Neu S'ork. and my pan tier expects mr bark next week. 
1 suggest you write to the medical societies." 

"We've writ ten as far as Chicago, and only had four 
replies. None of them would co/ue," the captain said. 
'The whole area around here hasn't had a doctor since 
1%3, Dot Gray in the next town helps us in b.id emer- 
gencies — but he's got enough to handle, himself.'* 

Maurice nodded; he knew there were pleu'y of cases 
like this. Medical schools were not turning out enough 
doctors; their graduates were apt to specialise— and head 
for the cilics. 

"Let ine think it over," he said. "How are you managing 
in the meantimr?" 

They told him. lltr volunteer first-aid squad operated 
much like the fire department; their ami iu la nee wa% packed 
in the fue station In the case of an accident, they had to 
drive the injured 25 mile* Oi a hospital. 

After they had gone he set out for a walk. He hhoulrf 
go home early, he thought. He'd come to qer away front 
prohlems, not to meet new one?. And — well, it was best 
not to see Srrsan Warner jk&ftffl 
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bed. "Doctor Benton, this is Johnny/* site ut*j r "IVe told 
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Tn spite of his resolution, he was; delighted to find Susan 
in Lhe dining-room next morning, ' Good, youVe up!" ihe 
said. "Mow would you like to drive to Warrcntowo with 
me— I'd like you to meet my son, Johnny. 1 * 

'Td like that/' he said recklessly. "When do we start?" 
They started after breakfast. For an hour they sped 
down country roads. Suddenly Susan broke the companion- 
able silence with a little laugh. "Vou 5 re a sLCiinge man." 
she satd. "You haven't even asked where Johnny ill" 
"In school, 1 guess." Maurire smiled. 
Sumo shook her head as they turned into a driveway. 
"He*t here, in. the hospital." she told him. J4 He lost his 
lejj; lis an accident six weeks ago. No sympathy, please! 
f'm still shaky when I talk about it." 

But she showed no shakuicss when she led him into the 
IillIc white room and introduced him to lhe boy «t t!i£ 
bed. "Doctor Ben 
him about you.** 

"Glad to meet you, sir/' Johnny sairj. *Td like to # fae a 
doctor myself Carverville sure needs one! But <;an a one- 
Uvsed guy ever qualify?" 

"1 doift see why nol r " Maurice said, "Eventually they'll 
fix you up wiili a perfectly serviceable leg." 

They talked for an hour — and riie talk must have been 
good, because Johnny begged hint to come again. But 
Maurice was only dimly conscious of what Lhey talked 
about; uppermost in his consciousness was Susan. How 
lovely she was! How gentle, yet how controlled. What 
;i WHC she would make for a busv doctor. 

One question kept reeurring in his mind. Why had she 
brought him lo meet Johnny ? There must he a reason. 

1 Tien* ivai, and she brought h up with lypical dtrecl- 
n"ss oner ihrv were back in the cai. "Let's sjt a minute. 
There are things I want tn say," she told him. * l Mo*tly 
about Johnny." She swallowed. "Vou can't imagine what 
a nightmare it ail was— wilh no doctor in Carverville or 
for uiihvc around. They turned Johnny to Bethtown, but 
Doctor Gray was out on an emergency call. 

"Finally, tliey ended up here nearly 40 miles from 
home!" Her eyes met his, "That's why I — I suggested to 
the ambiiljncc squad that they should talk to you. T 
thought — -maybe by some miraele— ** 

"You thought I J d give up a big city practice and set up 
here, myself?"' Maurice said 11c spoke dryly, but hi* heart 
began to race. "Do you realty think it's likely?" 

Susan's look held his. "For a man of character, yes," she 
said stoutly. "Cities will always get doctor But a man 
like you should auswer the need of little places like Carver- 
vjlle. We're human beings here, just like city people — ** 
Shr bin Ice olf, her voice faltering. 

There was a long silenre. Then Maurice sighed, "I'll 
ihink al>out it/' he said. He coutd do it — if he wanted to. 
His pat'.nrj a mhi would wn ?radnalr from medical school 
— he'd be glad to strp into the practice. 

And now, looking ai Susan, lie knew inevitably that he- 
would come hack to Carvcrvilie, sooner or later. 
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*li would be the ea*i**« way, 
wouldn't fc?" Then hp shook hu 
head and laid. ' Did you wonder 
how I tnuw you were interested 
in cricket: 1 I rrtnenuVced seemg 
you pby. eight or ten years 
ago Yuu played for New South 
Wales, ShrlTieJd Shield/' 

Malone grinned Just thr on« ; 
They belted rnr all over the field 

"Golf i* my game — when I 
have the 111™?." 

"I know That wu where they 
traced thr one photo of you that 
still existed, at Moore Tark, You d 
won some trophy/' 

"I'd forgotten that one. I 
burned all the photo* we had in 
The hnuse" 

"You were planning even then 
to go into smoke, take up a new 
Identity ?" 

"Ye*. Why* 1 ' 

Makine shrugged. "You told me 
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the ailling of your wife was an 
accident Then you do a sytfrmauc- 
thing like that. Burning phou*, 
getting rid of all the mean* of 
identifying you. That looks pretty 
much like premeditation, 1 011 31 
have a hard job convincing a jury 
it wasn't." 

"I'm just naturally systematic. 
Once it wns done — " 

"Once it was done, why dtdn t 
you call the police?' 

"I — 1 told you last night. 
Basically I'm a coward, I juat ran 

aw *>'" . -tat 
■■you're not a coward and 1 

don't think you're systematic, Vvtt 

only known you twenty-four hours, 

but the last thing l T d say about 

you is that you're systematic. 



You're cool and you know what 
you're doing, but you're not the 
sort who goes in for systematic 
detail. Not like burning phulOS of 
yourself after you've accidentally 
killed your wife," 

"Stop it! Whu the hell are you 
— ?" 

M alone tat silent, knowing be 
had gone too far, 

Quentin breathed deeply, then 
he laid. w I'm sorry Actually, I 
think you're trying to help me t 
aren't you?" Malone nodded 
slowly "1 should be grateful lu< 
any help 1 can get. Sorry," he 
repeated 

The di*>r opened and Joseph 
came in with a tray. He poured 
coffee and brandy, and set the 



cups and goblets be lute the two 
men. Then he said, "That bomb 
explosion today, sir Did it have 
any connection with wluxi hap* 
pened last night?" 

Malone looked up suspiciously, 
but Quentin just said, "Yes, 
Joseph But ilon" 1 mention it to 
Madame." 

■"No, sir, May 1 say Tin glad 
ibey didn't succeed in their pur» 
pose ?" 

"*ThanJ( vou, Joseph." Quentin 
waited till the butler had gone, 
then he looked at MaUme. ''Joseph 
suspects something." 

"About me, you mean ? I 
thought he'd accepted mr now Tve 

got out pi »iv pwsi 5uii "' 

"You don't know what In - was 
like before you came. Ice rofd, 
He set the central healing back 
len degrees every time he came 
into a room, 1 " 
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keeps you healthy, helps you slim! 

Tried it yet? Special K is the new breakfast cereal 
that helps you charge up on vitality and slim down 
at the same time! You get high protein nourishment 
with a wholesome balance of vitamins and minerials 
while you keep down your caloric count! And these 
crisp flakes have a specially delicious ia,Mc you'll look 
forward to day after day. 

Start now on this pleasant, sensible weight-control 
breakfast, 



SPECIAL K BREAKFAST 

4 ounces of orange or tomato juice 
—or half a medium -size grapefruit. 

1 serving Special K wnh 
1 teaspoon sugar. 

4 ounces milk. Black coffee or tea. 
(Only 200 calorics J 
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"What do you k«|3 

I ii:r.iTi, t\ there evfj| 
on blokes like bun k ! 
this?" 

'i gather he ^, 
predecessor He'd 
couple of years fo f ^ 
fore he camt her* & 
l him >ob just over fir- . 
He's O.K." Querji^ ; 
mffee, tflrr -..1 ! 
you Mr I At Stnlbnc 
evening V 

Malone told 1in||l 
thing we're fcure of k 
Madame Gbofon tt 
it somehow. But who'j 
for? 11 

"And who's this rha^.. 
name. Jamaica? 
for?" Quentin lijip**) J 
bui he might We her, 
water: he showed run aj 
of it_ *T expected scsn 
shenanigans to go or jj 
conference. But nothin|2 

"Has Mrs QumuV t 
thing to you ahnut ife ^ 

Quentin nodded. "1 ^ 
had n<> connection J 
doesn't believe me, I ^ 
but I've got to keep ^ x 
trrtfe." Hi- took a defp ^ 
the brandy ' ' I "hat's hers 1 
0/ my life too I otic acht i 
up a pretence l T ra tj|* 
Scobie. I think, lefntip 
most welcome jail wfafe 
hark home/' 

"Selfishly?" 

"It will be over for - 
what about my wife? 1 
shut the dfior on me, it i 
shut i>n her, too Wkl 
do? Change her nam*, t 
somewhere and start anafai 

Malone said, ^Dtrl y& 
have ambition — 1 axit 
you killed your wifeT 

Quentin was vAtta 
moment, trying 10 
emotions of a man he h 
buried; then he ihoak h 
"None ai all. I think fc 
thr one with a 1 obi l ion il 
she wanted security, anr 
things go trcgethrr 

"People who think ibt* 
are usually I he ones ' * 
bition/ 1 

"Not Kred.v After the' 
had she was Jrwiah, 1* 
German Jewish." 

"I thought ahe'd 
Virnna?" 

"You real I v know sU fti 
don't you? Or nearly tH' 
tin smiled drily, without 
but the irrn le also helnt' 
setrn "Vjenna was h« ^ 
hi* Fore she went out tt 
Bui she came from 
Nazis, some Hitler 
tinned her parents •» 
frrtnt of her She landitt 
j iev with two pounds tai 
and her mother's roW 
ring. You uftdrfsiaiul rm 
securitv was such an 1 

"Why did vmi Ml 
Malone asked qutetlv. 

Fain darkened Q™JJ 
then he blinked and fcwf* 
zi rally at Malimr M V* 
narnrd me afwiut anytaihl' 
say—" 
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"Forgel it Maltntr put 
'down Lis goblet and straighr- 
rJJCil Up l'«* rhnlr I Mfl't 
being A policeman then." 
^ "What were- you being?" 
Malone chewrd hit bottom 
;,)) 1 don't know. J think 
Knaybe 1 w*a trying to be fww 
* friend Pa** ibat annoy you?" 
l , "On tltc contrary/' Hr took 
i i-jijar from the humidor 
letepb had brought m with 
■hr brandy, looked at it, then 
propped it bark into ihc eott- 
ann r Tre lost oiy taste," 
"T don't have raw h taste 
kjiysclf right now /' 

Quentin nodded sympA- 
rhemally "What would von 
t*e doing back home now — 
mean, if you hadn't been 
ent hrrr to arrest mr ?" 

M.,!.i!i- dirngged. "Arrest- 
qp| m htLir-i Mid else. J suppose." 

H D« WB sometimes have 
;; itnilu<. that you might have 
rresicd ihe wrong man?" 

"Am 1 arresting the wruiik- 
nan now?" 
, Quentm shook his head 
Wefcly, almost too quickly, as 
I lit' irantcd to rcassurr- 
fykmt and not offend him, 
'it wai tike a lonely man \\h>< 
ind suddenly found a nev. 
''riend whom didn't want to 
dh. "No, T i] j yuur man/* 
( Well. I hive doubts about 
you, Sfalone thought; but 
,luii/i My it, Instead, he said, 
/Wril, ril just have to make 
,ure you're on that plane at 

,i,hf wceJatfid " 

a Quentin realised the fiibjert 
ie tad been changed [If was 
ilrtu for a moment, as if 
if raid that hr had offended 
alone; then he said, "What 
laid you wan I me to do then? 
mean about keeping out 
! range of these people, whit- 
vet they are." 



M. 



LaIhONE was 
irm. "Don't move a yard 
without either Coburn or my- 
elf being right beside you. 
t would be a good idea if 
'du could cancel all ihr futK- 
ions you've been asked to." 
"Thai ftgjty be ffifflcult. It 
I vitl fdiif awksvard questions, 
r^nd it's bound to cause 
j_ jffefire tn sonic people I'm 
frying to influence" 
A "Wbat about the Chine*?? 1 ' 
"fn theory they arc sup- 
posed to bp only observers. 
Hw Amesirans wouldn't have 
"hem at the table as delegates. 
But though they just sit there, 
VP" tin fee] ihcm pulling the 
Strings. Ttay-vc ifot theii 
ntM»Kn working for them. 1 ' 

you think Madame 
Cholon u working fur them?" 
, 'Juentin muted a moment, 
*pn he shook his head. *Td 
M« surprised ii ihe is. But. 
Til like io know whom she ii 
working torV ' 

11 Wen, youM better |>tay U 
u tafe a* y?m cun. 1 ' 
Uurntin nodded, took au- 

"^uldn'i Uftte: his i^hoie ]ife 
lw Inst iu rliivot for (rvei 
" Lne only Ihinsf i larj t &et 
-.ut n| u the rrvrpn- Ti » 

»jl4Uje«te|f House Friday night. 

i It the conference mm to 

>>r the farewell paity/ N 

"Will the conference run 
.to j-hrdulrr 



uuod cauies iu the killer's 0WJ3 
mind Who Jtno^st H Thru 
he stopnrd, 

"Who knows what i* in a 
kdler's mind?"" Makme said 
quietlv: m t cruelly but curi- 
ouily, "Vci, I've often won- 
dered/' 

*I Tien there wai a tap at the 
door and Lisa looked in. 
"Someone on the phonr lor 
vou, Mr. Malone, L>ical 
imII: 1 

Malonr followed Lisa one 
i-\ tljv ditiifiij-rfium ;ind down 
tbr finll to the study. He 
rucked up tbE phone, waited 
till Lisa had gone im t of. the 
room, then said tautiuu^lv. 
"Malone here. Who's that?" 

"5ptakins on an interna- 
tional level, your frirmd and 
allv." T^maica'a voice wa^t 
(•oft and hoarw over the wire; 
MaJonc bad to * train io bear 
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liking her '■Will you take 
me there 

"Take y<iu where?" Qucn- 
iin MonH in the tlnurivav. 

"I've just had a call Fruijj 
that filler Jamaica Malone 
*;nii "He's expert iny 

Madame Cholon at a club 
called FoiftcrgtlFs tonight. I 
tnigbt need an introduction to 
get in " 

^'Lisa's not Roinj; with you," 
Quentin s^id finnly 

Liia looked in puzzlement 
from one man to the oihrr. 
"What i 8 all this? Who'i 
Madame Cholon?" 

Each man hetitatedj wait- 
ing on the other to reply- 
Finally it was Malone who 



pas I Queri tin and went 
quickly out of the morn. 

Qucniin moved Lu one oE 
the bookshelves and pulled on 
it; a section of the shelf of 
hooka swuns out> revealing a 
wall itnfe. He opened the sale, 
took out some money from 
among the- paper!) three, closed 
the safe and awung the books 
h;u k into place 

"Now you know where the 
papers are kept. Just as well 
you're not a hpv 1 He held 
out five five-pound notes. 
"You may have to spend some 
money at Folhcr£iir5." 

'There' 4 no need — " 

"""Co on, takr it, If v<ju los^ 
it« I'll put it down to 
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sort of 



wc haven't roI some 
rt of terms by Friday, 
wide* aren't jroimr to mean 
Uim fi Everyone will go 

'!? r , Ket the blarur." 
He ^hed. "I don'i think 
d nnnd dyin^ very much if 
Y Heath meant tlu-n- 

fpeace. Oh. Fn. not heir.E a 

jf tierp— He looked at MaJone 
*-niharnu%ed by hit mvn 
r"rdi "All F<1 be offerimj 
» * lifr that'll ever anvwav 
if t a( s mil much of a sacrifice, 

j, a *it if a man has to die by an 
anasiin'i bullet, hr would ftkc 

'Jjjt to be in a ^r>od cause. Not 
a war will be prolonRed/" 

! 'How many assassins have 
killed in a tfood cause 

pi "They might have been 
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it. "1 ujiderstand you xe 
interested in Madame 
Cholon." 

Not just me, Scotland 
Yard are, too/ 1 

"You're working together, 
aren't you?'' 

"I guess so. But why pall 
mr: and not them? It's their 
country." 

"Put it down to ihvness. 
I know you. Well, are you 
interested in the Chokm dame 
or not?" 

Malone hesitated, but he 
had been a policeman too 
long: he couldn't deny an 
intcrc-L in any suspect. 
"OK, where is ihc ? 7 ' 

"Right now, I don't kno^ 
But fihe'a to rutiet me tonight 
at Koth erg ill's. She may or 
may not turn up. But you 
might reckon it's worth a try." 

"Where's Fotherg ill's 
But Jamaica had hung up. 
The door opened and Lisa 
came back in, and he heard 
1 1 1 1 1 ! ■ If say, "Do you know a 
plan- called Fnthergtll'i? 1 ' 

"It's the gambling club. 
A sort of rmllicuiaim* Crock - 
ford/s/' 

"How do you know about 
it?" 

"I've been there a couple 
of times. If vou want to ro 
there, would you like me to 
go with you ? You have to trc 
introdui (jd**' 

Ht.- looked j.l her, brow* 
creased in puzzlement, 

"How is it you 4 re so wet* 
comrr at this joint ?" 

"It's no joint, I assure you. 
As for your question —well, 
sometimes my duties here call 
for beini> more than jtist a 

*.r< T. <;*rv Sometime* I have 

to Etiuid in as a dinner 
parUier. One night T was 
partner to an oil sheik — and 
% tf forwards life wanted to go 
to FotherHiltY I've been 
there a couple of time* since 
—-.vhlt a gr:^ier from hark 
home and with a Chinese 
businessman fiom Hung 
Kon«. Folhergill's neem to 
in ink 1 brnngbt them there. 
I'm just waitinff for them to 
offer me commission/ 

"Vour conmiisiaion on me 
tonight won' 1 , breall rberrL T * 
How -lit vno bet?' 1 
"When I do it's usually 
two bob each way on a 
horse/" lb.- mimied "Fni 
sort of reckless." 

l *They wouldn't know what 
a two-shilling piece is at 
Folherg ill's, If you Aren't 
rich f Ornish to have your 
bank bonks i rotvindciicd. they 
don't want to know you_ rt 
Malone laughed, suddenly 



said, "We think she might 
have had something to do 
with that bomb explosion thi\ 
afternoon." 

Lisa looked nuirkly at 
Qucntin, her eyes opening 
wide in shock. "That bomb 
wa< meant fur you!" 

Q Lien tin looked over bis 
shoulder, then he carriic mr., 
the room, closing the door 
after him, "P lease t Lisa." He 
patted her arm; on« might 
have thought she was tbr om: 
in danger. "I doirt want my 
wife to know " 

She Iwked up at him, vaid 
gcnllv- "She dors know, Oh, 
she hojmt said anything, but 
-in- t dinner she's just been 
sitting in the drawing- roOntj 
not saying anything — she 
knows. I should have known. 
trw T " she said. Then *br 
turned to Malone, "Do you 
want mc to take you to 
Fotliergill's?" 

L, You'rr nnt to go near the 
place!" Quentln look™ I ,u 
Malone, sprjke with authority. 
"Call Superintendent Dcnrib 
He can pick up this woman." 



penses. fi you win — " He tried 
to smile again, but the effort 
was too much. "But our lurk 
hasn't been very good, has 

it r 

"You're tjflj alive," said 
Malone, and tried fkK to 
sound unkind 

As they cloicd the front 
door behind them, Lisa said, 
"We II eo in my car " She 
opened the door of her car 
and gpj iii, behind the wheel. 
"After riding the Roll* all 
day, I like to get the wind 
in my face occasionally Do 
you mind wnmen drivers?" 

When be had been on T ho 
Traffic Squad he had hated 
them, but that was long, long 
ago "I love T cui." 

"Liar," she said, and took 
die car away !rom the kerb 
with a rush that Jerked his 
head back But she handled 
the car welb weaving it 
trough the laionighi trafl^r 

u Dn you want to tell me 
what this is all about?" she 
asked 

Tic told her about Jamaica, 



doorman who had been 
chopped whole out of vome 

1(11.1 I I v, 

lit? opened The heavy front 
door with its coat of arms and 
wished them luck. "Thmii.v 1 
vi id Malone, and wondered if 
Madame Chohm was already 
ii^ide. 

lie bad thought the. house 
iii Prt'L.^rnve Square was 
luxurious enough, but l.hi> 
made the Hii?h C<!mn«i&- 
sioner's home rook like a 
council house, "tt belonged 
to a Juke/" said Lisa, noticing 
hi* roving eye, "One of the 
mom hedonistic ones. He rec- 
ognised the end of an era 
when he saw one, so he com- 
mitted suicide. Shot liimself 
wi:h a silver pistol /' 

The manager of the club 
Oil netted himvetf out of a tiny 
office under the a (airs. Every- 
thing in this mansion was 
designed for the comfort of 
the gueflts; the ctub manage- 
ment had the old duke's ideas 
about the proper pla<_c fur 
staff, Lisa introduced Maiottu. 
and the manager lootked 
Malone up and down. His 
eyes rcsled for a moment on 
The old brown shoes with the 
dark blue suit, and Malone 
did his best to look tike un 
eccentric millionaire, 

"Mr Matone » just over 
from Australia said Lisa, 
in -nLMsivihi? ih" doubl in the 
manager's face. "He's here to 
buv rattle, Ami t.i mjoy him- 
self. He Uves a veiy lonely 
Hie on his cattle staLiou, J low 
big is it, Mr Malr;tv v ' 

'Just a manageable size. 
Three million acres, I sold off 
moil oT it la».t year/' He 
looked at the manager. 
"Labor shortage. You prob- 
ably h:uv the same troublr " 

"It's the lame all over, 
sir." said the m.^nager. lejad- 
irtu; them up the curving Right 
of stairs into the main rotma 
on the first floor, He wished 
them luck and left the in. 

Malone patted the twenty- 
five pounds in his wallet, won- 
dering bow many minutes 
they would "buy him at the 
tables. He looked around the 
room. It was still too early 
for rise serious gamblers and 
bttJV i Few players wer<- at the 
tables 

Lisa was also looking 
around. "Do ynu see your 
M adame Cholon ? " 

"She's not here yet," said 
Jamaica, as he came up be- 
& h them, and Malone and 
Lisa turned round. Hr looked 
expressionlessly at Lita and 
said, "You're Miss Pretorious, 
aren't you?* 1 

*'How did you know? 1 ' 
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Malone lir-it.iti-d, then he 

Eic:ked up the phone, While 
a wmicd to be Conner led ra 
DenziFs office he said, 4 T'm 
going there, anyway. She/s 
my pigeon as much as his," 
Then, he spoke into the 
phone "N«il there? Uirulii 
you toy ft me his hotne tium- 
hrr? t ' 

He rang Den^dl at his bouu- 
in Bromley. "Anything 
WOng?" Oenril aikctj CUttly 

Malone told him 

"I'll meet vou there in half 
an hour. No, tttrec-tiuartrrs. 
I'll have tO come in my own 
car." 

Malone hunt; 
men urj there, 
now/* 

■■"lltun vou'll 
They won't let you inside the 
door without an introducLiun- 
FI3 e.er my coat/' Lisa brushed 



up. 
Frn 



Tle'll 
going 



need 



Fallain, and Madame Cholon. 

There were no parking 
spaces in Park I^ane and she 
turned down into the utader- 
g round garage beneath the 
park "We'll leave it here. 
Fothergill\ is just down the 
street." 

She parked the ear in the 
vast grev cavern. They walked 
back past che rows of *ii br- 
eam, thniugh the mbwav and 
up iriro F.ok l.atic "'1 rl m'l 
know whether I'm glail nc| 
that vou've told mt all tbiiv. 
Unoiance is bliss sometimes." 

"Do you want to go back 
home?" 

"No. Once I Mart some- 
thing t like to finish it. That'* 
the Fbm h in mr- + She looked 
up at him and smiled. 

They came to a halt in 
front of a f'nu-vloreved house 
w itli a patrir i:in fn hit and a 



"He seems to know every- 
thing/' said Maione. 

Jamaica smiled "Not 
e^'eryrJhing, Mr. Malone. It 
would make my job bo muth 
easier if I did." 

"What is your job? You're 
.^ot at the Embassy," 

"Who said I was?" You've 
been Jumping to conclusion!!. 
T export Thai silk. From 
Bangkok. A harmless busi- 
Bos*j hut profitable." 

"Who do ynu sell to — 
diplomats? I didn't think 
blokes in the rag trade hung 
around embassies and inter- 
nau.'tiid 1 4iufi-ifiwes 

Jamaica shook his head 
Sadly ^'Thai ^ilk Isn't rag." 

"Mr Malone is no fasbinu 
expert/ 1 said Lisa truthfully. 
"But if you were at Lant aMrr 
House this mornimr t it dues 
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seem an odu! place for you 
to be. I mean* you wouldn't 
expect Hardy Amies or Mary 
Quant to bang about the 
United Nation* in New York. 

"What is your place in ibis 
set up. Mis* Preinriuus 

"Which set-up is lhat. Mr 
Jamaica?" 

They were both too polite 
for Malone'* liking, im- 
patiently he said, "What's 
ycu; f»l;,ce. Jamaica? Thai's 
more to Lbr point " 

The players and the 
croupiers, at the tables were 
staring at them: gaming clubi 
were not for gowning, Jam- 
aica saidj "We're making our- 
selves conspicuous. What axe 
you going to play? Baccarat, 
rouleite r chemin de fcr?" 

"I'll take roulette," said 
Malone, acutely aware that 
hr would be playing with 
someone else's money. "i*v£ 
got no memory for cards/ 1 

Jamaica led the way into 
a side room where Lbe fat 
horn-rimmed cashier sat like 
a giant panda behind his 
cage. "You're not a 
gambler?" Jamaica asked. 

"No." 

"Madame Cholon seemed 
disappointed in you. I think 
she rrally wanted you ro 
brintr her here last night." 

"Did you bring her?" 

Jamaica nodded. "Had a 
very disappointing night. 
Haw much do you want to 
change ?" 

Malum: took out the five 
hv impound mm:* Thr cashier 
looked pained and slid across 
five chips. il U that alt?" 
M alone said. 

"The minimum MJikc is five 
pounds, sir. We have plenty 
more chip* when you neetl 
thi-m," 

"Thanks/' said Malone, 
hopiotr Madame Cholon 
would make her appearance 
m the next two minutes. 

Jamaica took fifty pounds" 
worth of chips and Lisa 
changed ten pounds. Malone 
looked wamingly at her. 
"Vou don't have tn go risk- 
ing your money/" 

"I'm in this with ynu/' 
said Lisa, leading the way tn 
the ruiilette table,. "Whalrver 
it is" 

"They pla>' the Frenrh 
wheel here/' Jamaica said, 
hi* voice Irrw now that they 
were by the table. "Its illegal 
in ibis coup try because it has 
the zero. Hut 1 gather the 
police never come into this 
,lub/' 

Ihe croupier, a fleshless 
automaton with paper shin 
and marble eyes, waited for 
them to place their bets. Lisa 
put a chip on Ihe red 8, 
Jamaica laid one on die black 
9. Malone hesitatrd. aware or 
the icy impatience of the 
croupier. He had no feeling 
that tonight would be lucky 
for him. but he had to buy as 
much timr as he could with 
his five chips He remembered 
an explanation of roulette 
given him by a member of 
the Gaming Squad bark 
home. He placed a chip at the 
top of the tabic, Imking zero 
with 1. Then he straightened 
np and waited, watching the 
door to the room as rlnsely 
as he watched the spinning 
wheel, 

The wheel spun its mes- 
merism, the silver centrepiece 
flashing a silent siren song, 
the black and red slots a blur 
that seemed to take the 
breath out of the watchers. 
Then the ivory ball began 
its slowly diminishing click- 
click: a hollow sound, 
thought Malone, that no miifc 
ever takes as a warning. 

The ball came tu rest T and 
Lisa said, *'You*ve won 1 You 
u net eight times your nsfce/ r 

Thar buys me about an- 
other ten minutes, Malone 
m. .nohr 

"Your lucky night," said 
Jamaica 

Malone bad four more bets 
and four more wins Lisa 
won onre iirid Jamnna lo*=i 
□II his fivn bets He said. 
"Ma.vbr T iihouJ'1 f- >U« vn . 
mure, cl^ Malone?" 

Fm missing some thing 

To pug? & 
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HighLo 

Lower in calories 
by 20% or more 



If you like beer but have a weight problem, then 
Millers High-Lo is definitely for you. Lower in 
calories and with a sugar content of x /z y * or less, 
it's the one beer you can really relax with and 
enjoy. High-Lo is a Premium beer, with the extra 
sparkle of natural carbonation, the happy "lift" 
that comes only from long, unhurried maturing. 
That makes it a little more expensive— but what's 
a cent or two compared to your figure? 

Make friends with 

Millers 



DIAL A DOZEN, 560 7222. 

Naturally every Milters Hotel has Milters High-Lo. Many 
other hotels, clubs, licensed grocers and liquor retailers sett 
it, too. ff you live in the Sydney metropolitan area and 
have any difficulties obtaining supplies? >Jione 
during office hours and we'll arrange delivery for youf 
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hrre, Malone though I There 
wai something be was *up- 
posed to know; Jamaira had 
»l kit accepted him. but had 
forgotten in take him into 
Hii foasideiirr. Hr looked at 
£ft itfftfa h "What in"*" were 
vou rapeftmg bet *" 

Jamaica shrined "She's 
from Virtriam. Time doesn't 
mean * »hm* to them She 
miRhtn'i even come *t all " 

"H she doesn't I'd like a 
talk wkh yny." Malone grin- 
ned. "As an international 
friend and ally " 

J arnaira nodded ab*e ml'. 
Hr looked about the room, 
then at the door And saw 
the msnager. the smile gash- 
ing tdi face like a while 
wound, come in. fieri de him 
was Superintendent Dentil . 

°I nerd tumc more chips," 
Jamaica said to Ma lone, and 
noved toward the sidr room 

"There's Dentil now," Mal- 
me said. 

He gathered up hu sixth 
vinmng feet and he and Usa 
moved across to wheie Den- 
ill and ihr manager stood 
Looking a* if thev did not 
want to know each other, 

"The gentleman sav* he is 
from Scotland Yard/* The 
manager looked reproach- 
fully at Malone and Lisa. 

\\ aJr ni" milled reassuringly 
it s jusi n social rail, Super- 
intendent Oemal and I are old 
friends He used lo be a 
slock uian for my father on 
our Station. A rowpumhrr, 
as the American* would call 
him." Malone was feeling a 
little lightheaded- hr h.irl 
three hundred and forty five 
puuodi' worth of chm*, his 
lurk was in tonight. Madame 
Cholon would walk in the 
door any minute 



J. I Hi. manaqrr 
linked at Deiml. "I'm afraid 
1 tao'i allow yon to olay, sir. 
It toiiiht look bad- for you 
and thr club- You under- 
stand, of course V\ 

DengsTi snJk was u painv 
ful ai the manager's own. 

I ll jnsl watch. And I'll try 
pot tr> look loo much like a 
policeman." He glanced at 
Ma tour. "Or a rnwpunrher." 

The manager fUnched the 
smile once more and went 
jh^v Then Denzil said. 
"We'll discuss the «»w> 
puncher a hit later. Is our 
lady irirmJ here?" 

"Not vet." wid Malone. 
"But Jamaica ia. Maybe 
you'd like a word with him?" 

But Jamaica had gone. 
Malone went into thr aide 
mom, but there was no one 
there but the giant panda 
behmd me bars. No, he 
hadn't teen the colored 
gentleman. There was am iher 
door just there that led to 
the men's room . Malone 
didn't bothrr to qu ItHikiru: 
for Jamaica; he knew he 
would be already out of the 
building. He wmi back to 
Derud and Lisa, "I just hope 
he doesn't get in touch with 
Madame C ho Ion and tell her 
not to come." 

"Does he know where she 
H 3 " Dcniil asked 

M»lone th rugged. "1 don' I 
know. Hut if he docs, why all 
■hr ngmatule of turning up 
without her and having us 
bete lo meet her* Why didn't 

fir HUT (HI u, w \ irtr , u nn j 
Mi '" 

"Perhaps h" doesn't want 
her ?rr k(\\,A hf'n mrm-d in 
former on her. tl she had 
turned up here and we'd gut 
on to her, he could have 
acted surprised What'* hii 
game anyway V* 

'That's a good question ." 
wtd Uaa M lu UY1 he'* an 
exporter of Thai silk, hat hi* 
husineu in Bamtkok I wonder 
oo%« manv iurreisfuL negro 
mrti^ffj unen there are in thr 
Far Ea*t?" 

! H T "^d have been an 
e*-iM Malone said "W,r 
of I hem stayed on around the 

la il lt ,rr WorW w « II 
»nd IhJ! Korean show H 

* U »f. ? l u «u«piesom 

of him/ turf tVfwti - ]\r\ 



up to no good Jun .« I nis- 
pei'i this Madame Cholon 

"^Vhat are you going to do 
if she does turn up?" 

*'A*k her along to thr 
Ifatd lor a tittle diar" Denzil 
itriiitaird "But 1 never enjoy 
questioning wr.unrn. ^ No 
offence, Miss Pfetorioua " 

■'VVotnrn never enjoy liiemg 
questioned „" said l.^.i Lr-^i 
of all by men. Ho offencr. 
Snpermtendent " 

Denail looked her out 
nf ihf comer oi his eye, but 
said nothing- He is nt*t goiO| 
to enjoy Madame Cholon, 
M j lone thought; she will teat 
strip* off him Maybe we 
should enlist Lisa for the 
mttht as an interrogator. 

They waited an hour for 
Madame Cholon. retiring to a 
small annex to nibble at the 
free caviar and smoked 
salmon: no patrons of this 
club would ever be allowed 
to (ollapse at the tables from 
starvation The main room 
filJrcl with people and smoke 
hut no Madame Cholon. the 
face Ma lone now knrw he 
would recognise even in a 
stadium of oriental faces. 

"She's not coming," Den/il 
said at last. "Either Jamaica 
got on to her or she never 
intended coming. At Ic.ht nor 
after this afternoon. 11 

"How will you be able to 
prove she did have something 
to do with the bomb explo- 
sion?" Lisa aakod, 

"We won't be able to/* 
Denjzil said. "Our best witness 
agaiml her wenl up with the 
bomb." 

"There's the other bloke," 
Mason* waid "The one who 
drove him to Aldwy r_h/ r 

"He's probably with 
Madame Cholon, half-way 
bark to where fhe tam<- 
froru " 

"If they are/' said Ls*a. 
"then our trouble^ arc over, 
.irrn't thry ?" 

* n In Special Branch T Mijis 
Pretorious t our troubles an? 
nevrr over, ff it's not sonicone 
deadly serious like this crowd, 
if» a crank. The worst of it 
ii that we have to treat them 
all a» deadly serious until we 
prove otherwise.'* 

Malone went away to cash 
hi* chips, then came back 
"I won three hundred and 
twejQty quid. The night hasn't 
been altogether unprofitable," 

"1 wonder what stakes 
Madame Cholon plays for 5 " 
Denzil said. "Can 1 give you 
a lift back to Belgravia f 

Malone told him Lisa'i car 
was o\tr m the uriticr«?round 
gar act When tJiry were out- 
iidr of *hn bouse Malone took 
ihe keys from Lisa. "Would 
you stay here with her. 
Superintendent, while I K et 
the car? We'd curse our- 
selves if Madame Cholon 
turned up fust wed both 
left " 

"My pleasure," DenaiJ did 
his best to look gallant, at one. 
o'clock in the morning and 
after onlv five hours' ilrep in 
the past forty-eight. 

Malone went under Park 
I r through the subway, and 
when hr walked info the 
garage hr was struck for the 
U -irtie by its valines*. Two 
h'-Lirs at;.. ■; ),nd been almost 
full of rars; now it wai W* 

■ empty The low.roofed 
cavern seemed to stretch for 
mites into shadows beyond the 
glow of the pale tights that 
were siill switched on: the 
(ge> concrete piium stinod 
like long, open nnks ai head- 
less petrified mm, 

He paid the attendant, who 
went hark to hii tnagaWTie; 
f on down between 

HU widely spaced pjllan 
Una* car wji parked nt the 
' m md of the aatage beyond 
the shallow t K^K „j li^ht he 
- OOW see the dim white shape 
of it He tiiddenlv felt tired 
aad he began to hurry to- 
ward rt, wanting lo get home 
to broL 

1 K heard the car Start up 
viutewhrre qva lo one side 
i*f him. hul hr didn't \ 
tnward it; it was only a 
growling tm'nr urmirwrerr in 
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the shadows, He heard it com- 
ing toward him, the driver 
shifting up into second gear; 
he turned hi» bead casual ly, 
just to make sure thai the 
driver could see him in the 
grey gloom. Then suddenly he 
ww Hooded in light and he 
bra id the angry whine of the 
car as it accelerated, He 
Stood for a moment blinded 
and alupchc-d, then he flung 
himself to one side as the tar 
hurtled past. 

As he lunched up against a 
pillar he saw the car stand 
almost on its nose as the 
driver ilarnmed on the brakes. 
It was a small red one, and 
hr remembered the car he 
had followed this morning 
from I .arii ajiirr i louse 1 1 f- 
verard, swung round nnd 
came speediofr back at him; 
he ducked behind the pdlar 
as it scraped past with a 
screech of metal. It went 
round in a tight circle, engine 
mailing, tyros ih ricking, and 
came bark at him as be rauuiJ 
toward another pillar. 

The car went by as he tried 
to swerve away from it: it 
caught htm a glancing blow 
and he went rumbling along 
the concrete goor. He hit a 
pillar with a sickening thud 
and lay there for a moment. 

Far away he could hear a 



and stood trembling as the 
m.iCL, face as white as hii over- 
alls, m coherently asked what 
ihe hell was going on. 

"Some drunk showing olT 
— " Malone was surprised at 
bow calm his voter sounded. 
He had l>een involved in 
hsjhts and brawls before and 
twice he had had to arrest 
a man at gunpoint ; but no 
one had ever tried de- 
liberately to kill him before. 
He was i rill weak and sick, 
bis legs quivering like an old 
man's but his voice was a 
strange fs. that of a Rood- 
riinin -red man who had 
tolerance inward drunken 
drivers, "Forget it*" 

"But how did he get in 
here? I've checked out every- 
body who"* come in in the last 
hour Hr must have been sit- 
ting in his car all night, just 
getting drunker — you sure 
you're all right' Cripes. he's 
made a mcfls of your clothes/' 

Malonf looked down at the 
new blue mit, covered in oil 
^tnd dirt and with a gaping 
hole in one knee. 

"Did you get a look at 
him?" 

Malone shook his head; but 
he knew what Pallain looked 
like, 4H No, nor his number, 
either." 

The attendant walked down 
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"fietex, iTs Sunday! J just don't want you to 
gel out of the routine" 



voice yelling. He heard the 
scream of tyres again, the 
dashing of gears , the protest 
of the engine as it was revved 
too quickly; then he was 
RiKveled m light again lie rot 
up on one knre, crouching 
like a boxer who knows he 
can't beat the fount, knowing 
he was about lo die, he jiarcd 
into the lights as they came 
toward him r trying to look 
beyond ibem into the Jace of 
lm killer 

He was aware of the pillar 
behind him and he got a swift 
peculiar satisfaction from it. 
When the car smashed him 
back against thr pillar, the 
driver also was going to he 
h'iri. might even Sir killed II 
you had to die. it would be 
some negative roinpcnsation 
to take your murderer with 
you. 

But the instinct to survive 
was too strong, in both him- 
self and the dri%cr of the 
car. As he flung himself to 
one side, rolling over and 
skidding along the floor m 
a pool of oil, the car went 
bv on thr ruhrr side of the 
ii ■Wat It skidded and for a 
moment looked as if it was 
prurif to topple over; it 
scraped by another pillar and 
there was the sound of metal 
bring rnmrhed The driver 
wrrsiird with it, Herring it 
clote by yet another of the 
iorurete po.it s; then it was 
speeding down thr garage* 
past ihr yelling attendant as 
he fAmr tunning down friwn 
hii ohTne Its imjnd died awav 
and then there was only the 
lu-bt thump of I he atiendant'i 
running Jrn 

Mult we pn lo-ii hirmrlj up 



with Malone to Lisa's car. 
lL You sure you don't want me 
to report this?" 

"What's the user"' 

The attendant shrugged. 
l> OK. if that's the way you 
want it. 1 ' 

"Vcs." said MJllonr. and 
got into Lisa's rar and drove 
it slowly and carefully out of 
the garage and up the nunp 
lie- pamrd at the lop. waiting 
to be ambushed; but the 
killer had gone home, the 
jungle was safe again. He 
eased the car out into the 
sparse tndTic, drove up to the 
nm turn-off and swung back 
down Park Lanr, He bad the 
feeling he was being watched, 
that he was still a target | but 
there was nothitnr he i'ould 
do about it. His life', perhaps 
rven his fate, was becoming 
more and more entwined 
with that of Qurtitio. He 
wondered why he should no 
longer feel any resentment of 
the fat 1 

"I think we should wake 
up Mr. (luentin" Lisa said. 

Malone shook hi* head and 
flinched as she bathed the cut 
on bis kare His trouser-leg 
was rolled up and he had 
UuVaa off his *hoe and his 
bloods tai tied sock. There were 
ahr aji o ni on both his elbows, 
ihe cut on his chin had been 
owned again and he felt as 
if his body were one great 
hriiise "Don't bmhrr him 
He'd stay awake the rest 
of the night He + s got enough 
on hit mind without worrying 
about mr " 

T!o-\ wrrr liiimv u, ihr 
big kitchrn A bowl of w.iier 
stood on the tahte; beside it 



were the bottle of anLaepiiv 
and the tin of stick my-plaster. 
The fluorescein celling Jujht 
added to the antiseptic atmos- 
phere, ihey were in their own 
small casualty room. "This 
is Retting to be a habit, 
mending your cuts and 
bruises Whom have yum ROt 
back home to miss you? I 
mean, if tonight — ?" 

"Just my mum and dad. 
And T suppose one or two 
mates-"* 

■N r o girl?" 

"No particular one.*' 

She pressed sticking-plaster 
on to nif chin, then stepped 
ha i k. "There. Let's hope this 
is ihe la.1t time I have to play 
nurse to yuW* 

She bad driven the car back 
from Folhergiil's. She had not 
laid much, as if shock had 
taken all the words from her, 
but by the lime they had 
reached home she had got 
o^er her shock and become 
calm and efficient again. Den- 
ril had been angry rather 
than s h ti t k e d and had 
promised to have. Fa I lain in 
custody by morning; instead 
of going home to Bromley he 
had gone back Lo the Yard, 
and, for all Malone knew, was 
still there. 

"Why isn't a man Ukc you 
married? Is it because of your 
job?" Lisa asked. 

He was about to say that 
most policemen married; then 
he remembered she did not 
know he was a policeman, fn 
less than a week his life had 
become a masquerade; Quen- 
tin had endured such a situa- 
tion for twenty- three years, 
but already he was tired and 
frustrated by it. He wanted 
to talk frankly to this girl, 
tell her about himself and 
ask her about herself, but he 
couldn't, 

"That's about it," he said. 
*'But why isn't a girl like you 
married?'* 

"I just haven't met the 
right man. No, that's a lie. 
I did meet him, but hr pre- 
ferred someone else" She 
emptied the bowl of water 
into the sink, rinsed it, and 
wiped it She did it, all with 
a brisk thoroughness as if she 
were as much at home here 
in the kitchen as she was in 
an office, at an embassy re- 
ception, or in an expensive 
gambling dub. Lisa put on 
some coffee, set out two cups 
and saucers, got out cream 
and sugar, then at last stood 
still and looked at Malone 
across the kitchen table "I 
don't know why I told you 
that last bit. I've never told 
anyone elie.* T 

"Wnere did it happen? 
Here?" Was it Quentin, the 
man on whom alt her Concern 
was concentrated? He felt the 
stab of jealousy more than 
the wound in his knee. 

"No. back in Australia, 1 * 
she *aid. and he was surprised 
a I his ow n relief. "He was a 
tin; tuner at the university. 
He was locking for a girl he 
could read like a formula, 
someone he could solve mid 
pigeonhole I wasn't her Men 
can be rats, can't they?" 

"I wouldn't know." he 
said, and wondered what she 
would thi'ik of Quentin, who 
had killed the woman be did 
not want, 

"I don' i think you'd be a 
rat." She out down her cup 
and luoked at him across the 
table. Suddenly lie wanted to 
kiss her. He went to lean to- 
S*a«| her and pressed his 
bruised ribs against the table; 
he caught his breaih, but thr 
didn't teem to notice She 
looked at him soberly and 
without coquetry: once again 
he cursed the fact that he 
tould not read women. He 
did nor want to read them 
like a formula, but it would 
be a helo to have some inkling 
of what thev meant when 
they taicL 'Ttn triad yon 
wp.-eo'i hut? lonight." 

Ihrer hundred und 
twcnlv\ phi j ihe twenty-five 
•take money you pfave me,** 



Malone laid then£9 
glass table neat ^T" 
malade. **It was *^ 
night, if it wianvS 

Quentin took it. 
pound riotes and i fu l i 
rest back to fttyS" 
yours, Siobie. JfJ^ 
held up a hand 
went in protest 
ment, pleaw \i, 
compensation, if fc 
^ on ruined a 
night,™ 

"That wasn't «Q i 
I had a flood set ^ 
till I landed in this t , 
Quentin didn't * 
didn't want you (ft 
night, you kiun* 
you'd left it to Dennj 
broke off, began n 
some toast with theai^ 
man who l^j " y 



air of 
lention 



of carina. |j| 
just some thing tv du ». 
hands. "What did ft* 
when you told htm tfc 
happened ?" 

"Told me to gt} ** 
the first available pbee 
"What about Uatr 
M j lone , too, btftitt 
ter some toast; hyi ftj 
chewed on it, atairafart, 
a long pause beiw? W' 
"She was pretty ypr 
your sake mure ihan 
I think/' 

'Thats not true 
have been concerned, ar 
"Well, all right, lit 
He did not want to 
too much of what had u 
between himself and 1* 
night, mainly becaiat 
not sure if there had bit) 
hint of committal 4 
part. "But T was aa 
You're her real worrj.* 
"Scobie, promise m 
thing, From now w, 
this business to Dentil 1 
men. You stick to die it 
came over for. Do tin. 
nothing else. 

"If 1 were to Ai 
properly, you and I 
be on our way to thev 
now. Is 1 hat what yoa 

There was a swish si 
and Sheila, auburn hut 
ing above her green has 
came out on to thr 
"I've just seen Liuf 
have you heard wlat 
pened Last night?* 1 

"Sit down, darling/ . 
tin pushed out a d» 
Sheila and she sank Ase 
to it. The morniita 
treat her kindly, I 
thought; the turned b 
at him and be saw \hi 
that had multiplied sy 
terday, Quentin saii, 
thinks we should Jptf 
plane rigbt away lor 
What do you think F 

'Scobie?" Sheit* 
from one man to d* 
Men always arrived it 
name terms ahead of ^ 
but this was an intimsO 
obviously hadn't < ut P , **T 
Iween her husband D* 
crtp tor 

"We*ve become old 
said Quentin. "A 
enemy doe* that." 

Sheila looked as if ^ 
about to weep; then » 
up and poured hen** * 
of orange juice. She 1 ~" 
ing a small green 
clock and she set it dff 
the lable "I II ha« j 
send this out " She IcoP* 
Malone "I bought 
my husband on out J»* 
ding armiveiiary, He 
wears a w mr- watch t 
got tired of him ws«J*> 
every morning to •** 
time It didn't go » 
morning For the fi** 
in twenty-twu veara 

Evrryonr « tellinf ^ 
secrets, Malone thought J 1 
else in this hoiue 
confide in me? Iom?! 1 ^ 
cook, the doily helpf* 

Sheila was 1 
trol of herself- — f 
# vrn -.r-nir-d to -vtittwth J 
of ihr line* out of hrt 
She nodded at M^J 1 
«rey suit, evi'ii ntsJ**!^ 

To page 43 
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COLLECTORS' CORNER 



WOi'LD like iomt informa- 
tion about a iwrth phi h 
Aw two dish** on stands: one 
%h and W kne. The plate fi 

}ut e.ach ha* a butterfly mat if. 

[Indernrntfi u the name "11 m 
\wTbaitni " / WntilH t^--- 
t) know aboul an uncommon 
of crockery. It ft white — 
hafteJ W A d ^ h — md marked 
fee a bmket % with djt es^-cupi 
Ej k k Each ai^cuft hoi tt ltd 
hith a chicken an it- h\ tht 
ItnUf is a white ben forming thf 
\<wn. On tht hut tt>m b written 
iMuitct-ichutx 1!I9I" Thf egg- 
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CONTINUED FflOM PACE *3 

mile. "Joseph must br disappmn- 
?d in you, Scubie — may I call you 
cobie 

"If you like, 11 Malnm- said, .iruJ 
wished the wuukl not. When it 
ante- Linn.- to jive evidcruc iieaitin 
|uenun he did not want to look 
rgnwrf the QOttli and have his 
bjectivity upret by the sight of 
-ji* many people who tailed him 
"y hu (ir^i ii-jihi* "Joseph thinks 
**vc reverted to type " 

"Yuu'd better wetir one of my 
Ark rtNiiis todny,' ! Q lie n tin said. 

"No, rhnnki— rt 

"i undeutiiuil your lenlingi, 
icobie," Qufiiuij Bftld, and M Alone 
il at rmrfr rKiti&ed that the* other 
taaij did uiidei-HUhd. "But it's not 

question of tying in >vmr iden- 
Ity too iTiuth wiiji riime I don't 
vant you to put ytHitieil in my 
hori, mjurativrlv otherwise. It's 

question dJ protection 1 your pro- 
rrrjnn The Iras ynu stand out in 
hat crowd a I Lancaster Home 
hi* morning the better fur you. 
>nd lor me " he added ururntf- 



kjHEILA had juu 

"Tinned eke money em the tabic. 

WWi all ifeii?** 

"Scobte T i Im k wasn'i entirely 
(nit Iwt nijjht. He cleaned up iit 
.:'athrrfriU\." 

V Then Lisa tame Pj I lie door. 
iMr. Fjilirr, fthsm tlie American 
.flitiha^iy, ii here He'* in the 
|,!rawjnjr-room And there's a pluwr 
sari for you, Mr Ma lone. From 
; .ydmV 

'.■ethiT "Each to k^t hi* inn rue- 
itiors," Quentin m\d with ,1 dry 
nnlr. 

m "Are i he Amrrirans iostrurlinff 
/ou what tu uy ?" M»Icroe asked 
t n aurpnie, 

""They're trying, So are the 
> ltl 'h, the r,rnch. the South 
: iHnanirjf hven tlr^ l.:hir™ have 
•> a « a at uw. All vm- pNrliu-. 
l , ,llt,r . *nd urntk-riiiiTLl-, " ih.iu^li 
,. t( i*>«r IriPnd Mr Flaonery should 
over here- fu r ^ ro u P le -f 
. , k ' 5 *»" ontrht E»arn sorne- 
rni iu 

' I dn, l t bf t , be lntKJ13fTed 

'i pobteneM T -mlnMv, and hrin? a 
'^"Wlwtt They've never ' 



he en 



n'-T fa Aust.mliau 



ote-ctttrhen, 

*f i^ 'i*^"* ^ ,ur ^ Premier 
SI *Tt Wtd«, Lwa/ Q«en- 
( i nennrtJ r. . h £l ,- e f f}rROttl;ri thit 
(gj did not know Mainncs r f -al 
• .: r n hi* privatr wc - 

1 ^«TT T ■ u ^nrrs- tn front of hot 
^J™ not Peeked into a fumb- 
™ : ri 0V ' er u P don'i quote 

VO«r memoinu" 
looked at Mrtl.mr with a 
SJL*^^ lh3r WTFWMed and 
r ,' rn Tflr mout ' briwreii 

^ ni « ht - T ™«1dn't want 
> ftiitke u for lun 

Quentin Into the house. 
UL ij' MMng man wan waitihfi 
c »t drawing^rtKim, Kfajone 



Our expert, Mr. Stanley Lipscombe, answers 
readers' queries about their antiques. 



cup? numfcrrcrf "1392" — 

I h-- \ irti iri-T-n tjesjert set was 
made !>y Win. r'airbainu zl&ul 
i^vn, a priniod g^rtter type of 

nt;nk With *i CfbWil al>f>vo usually 
uccun with the name "Wm. Fair* 
bairns." The firm r= unrerord*'rl, 
but perhaps WU limit was con- 
iicrtpd with Robert Fairbahtti^ uF 
Newbottle Pntterics,, Skindi'rlanfl 
Vmir dish is a ben-egg dish 
mnde about GO to 70 years ago. 



}yOl:LD you it'll nn- ahotii an 
aid chair I have? It if u.!al~ 
nut inlaid with mt in wand, horsr- 
hair filind, with dark green velvet 
buttoning, Thf ifiellf on the back 
vt c ui fiicr oad inlay. Ths front 
i<:g<i of the nhaiT kat't brais p-<rt, 
J iu'lieve it tfl he Vitry n\d and 
arigined r —M. Wis be., Merewelher,, 
Newcastle, N.S.W 

This type of chair first became 
fashionable during the late- 
Victorian era. Hie vogue for simi- 



Lu i. haii* continued during the 
early-Edwardian f 1902 to 191 0} 
days. 

* * + 

QOUiD you give me some in- 
formation about a voif 
(right) of my mother's? There u 
.\ome marking i>n tiw buttinn fij 
fki -'(ise. It looks tike iS M. Lour 
AftiV&re" dnd the number 550. — 
Miff. 1 . j. Bal 1 linger, Emt Don- 
co.vter t Vic. 

Your ^se is Staffordshtie 
derorated with a itmlticoloi^d 
transfer printed design and made 
abuut 1890, 
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Staffordshire vase* 




Think comfort Think protection. 
Think swim. Think sail. Think activity. 
Think of doing away with differences 
in days of the month. 




You feel so cool, so clean, so fresh with Worn internally, it's the modern way 



V$jK#tyUI t*MPONS A«» AVAIL Aft I f ih o^LAR amp :Ur^ J,fi; : i 
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HAPPY 
HOLIDAY? 

Or will tummy upsets 
spoil the fun? 

Strange j»M J ctiiwd 
rgutiae f*i ujiseWtitJr »nun£ 

stsr's f«gt)Uii*y tof 

m»y become irritJDte and 
grouchy— just *rien he should 
far tiawng tun 

Donl Jet cmftfioad ctrnilj^ 
Itert spoil tf>ur hfliFAfU- G<ve 

Laipft** Pi* j !r,rtl»nM.!-! nf 
niUi choeoUte square *l wro- 
Tiffifi usuaNy iMTofiiE r« pi- 
child w»i1 be bright and happy 
•gin 

WTiimi Mother Nature fcfget*. 
rpmerrihs , rLj«( k tti!\ r&rfirflwii 
ups. loo frem chemists ewrf I- 
*tiere 

Only 35 cent* 1376), 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 




K*. S91.— *CT Or TflfUtl COATHANGKES 

rwHimi*™ »r<- nvoklaatc tiapcd tr#dy to »f »ntf flTnhroi4cT la bt»r jrroen. 
EB?WK 5 %S£S Suh Wn. Frii. p« net or tbre*. II 20 P1U3 10 cimf 
pOaLMS« and dispatch. 



>;ih pyrl-i l.Tit: 
white. ycll9Vi 
.11 m. Sura 1 
cents post*** 



11X4 [JhpiUeh 



out to ttimktf 
/white, (rem/ 
WllJ'h rfivrU- 
»].« plus 10 



• JVrnfinparfc /Verio** be obtained /row 

f*jMcm Wrair. HtVI Sow*! Stf«*. Sjclneif. 
Potta/ stAfresr, rciHton Frock*. Bcr 4M0> 
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Survival of insect pests is 
not possible with this powerful 
safe insecticide 



A major advance in insecticide development was 
recently introduced in Australia with the release of 
a new insecticide with a tremendously powerful killing 
action. This insecticide/ developed in the laboratories of 
AJiL Research (U.K., U.S.A. and Australia), because of 
its characteristic strength, destroys insects on the 
pattern of fumigation with amazing speed — yet it does 
not contain the poisonous chlorinated hydrocarbons 
such as D.D.L or B.H.G and is therefore perfectly safe 
to spray around the home, near food, children and pets. 



IJ^USTRALCAN homo are 
annually confronted by 
the irritating menace of fiicj 
and mosquitoes. Then? annoy- 
ing insect pests invade ihr home 
to urrsenr a dangerous threat 
to the family's pood health and 
dean Living habit*. It i* in the 
intercut of good health to see 
that homes Are effectively 
proofed again*! Hies this sum- 
mer. 

Threal to 
Puhlic Health 

Flies are known and proven 
camm of hrpatitis a« welt a* 
many other summer illnesses 
Government authorities are this 
year conscious of the serious 
threat to the health of children 
and are undertaking measures 
with hostels, restaurant! and 



hotels to eradicate the fly 
health problem. Ju many 
countries the "safe'* Pea-Beu 
insecticides arc recommended 
by government bodies as taring 
the only insecticide that can 
be safely used near food and 
in areas where food is stored,, 
as Pea-Ben r on tains no 
|mitonrnis artivp ingredients to 
harm the delicate lung and 
haul uwutv fWrrful rVa-Beu 
is 50 percent stronger in its 
active killing ingredient and 
kills flies and all household in- 
sert pests with amazing rapidity. 

t'ea-Beu is ihr most 

powerful aerosol 

insecticide 

A recent survey, which in- 
cluded Laboratory testing, con* 



M 



eu 



™ ? V i ?r 0y ' S 50% stron 9 er «»y other insecticide in its 

inT !uk! °t ° n P >" ethrin - ~ *• "test most effective insect kill- 
tng substance known to man. Available at chemists and leading stores 
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rci'.'lHUED FROM ^A'-.C O 



rhisively proved that Pea-Ben 
Aerosol Insecticide is 50 percent 
stronger than any other leading 
brand. Its high concentration 
mewii iu use in the home is 
most economical, even though 
it costs slightly more. This sur- 
vey also showed that the 
majority of people still use the 
<heap, uohi inoug sprays- Jn the 
interests of greater public safety 
great care should be exercised 
in the selection of insecticide. 
Pra-Beu aerosnt was found to 
contain no poisonous active in- 
gredients and can be guaranteed 
safe lo spray anywhere through- 
out the home There is no safer, 
stronger, quicker killing inserti- 
cide than Pea -Ecu 

Supplies of the powerful safe 
Pea -Ben aerosol are available 
at leading stores and chemists. 



rnultJ *rr hint th^-^U^l1 the 
wide, open doors Laxler was 
with him and both ol them 
had the pinched look of 
pessimists who had not dept 
y.ell The conference had 
Etartjed to go badly and they 
had no confidence that it 
would go well today. Que n tin 
went in to them, closing the 
dtxirs: the man wilh tio future 
at all, he was the one with 
the air of confidence. 

Malone went on to the 
study, closing the door after 
him. Leeds was on the line, 
sounding a little impatient 
"Aren't you out of bed wfti 
there? Huw are them?* 
ijoinpi?*' 

Malone T.vas surprised to 
find h i m > c M hetitatlnA 
Forcibly he rt-minded himself 
he was wcrlcing for Leeds, 
not for the patriotic man in 
the next room. "Not too well 
— *' he *aid, and loid Leeds 
of the bomb explosion and the 
altempr nn hi* own life. 

He heard the cuise on the 
ntber si<Lc of the wurld. *'The 
bomb explosion story is in all 
trr>- rno-ni.ifl papers here — but 
1 didnl even connect you 
with it' " Tliat's eoi nl, Malone 
thought; then perhaps no one 
else has. "Get on the first 
plane, Srohie! 1 don't care 
what happe.ni to him- It 
micht he he iter all round if 
he were assassinated, and 
mini you quote roe to atis ■ 
one!" There was iilenre for a 
moment, then in a much 
quieter voice Leeds said, "1 
dent want anything tu bap- 
pen to you." 

Ma Tone was glad rhe line 
was so rf ear, he could *not 
have argued over ten thousand 
miles of static, **BcTicvc me, 
ConraiiMioiier, I don't want 
anything to happen to me. 
Bui Mr QucOtki b 1-he im- 
portant one. If J put him on 
a pian^ uiday the coriFerence 
here would fold up to- 
morrow." 

Again Leeds cuwd: he 
sounded as if he were at the 
end of .-i Inns am ^ frustrating 
day. He's lucky. Malone 
though*! I'm just hejfinmn li- 
mine. "International polities 
aren't our confetti. WcVr 
been handed a murder war- 
rant and it's our ji»b to nee 
it's earned through." 

'I'm doing that, sir. He 
isn't making any attempt to 
get away from me and I 
don^t think he will. Once this 
conference is over hell come 
baefl with me. It just means a 
few day a* delay, that** all. A 
week aflcr twenty-three years 
isn't much, sir/* 

"Don" l st,irt n.Linfiing like 
a defence lawyer plradiiu; for 
an iidjournmrnt/" Leeds" voice 
was tarr "And what happens 
to our ea_v if he doesn't lajst 
till the end of the confer- 
ence f H 

Malone took a risk, asked 
to be sent to a buih heat 
anain. "Vou Just said it, sir. 
If he ifi assassinated* won't that 
snlve nrr\ lhini( ?" 

There was a Jong silence 
over the line, then Leeds said, 
"ikobie, are you getting too 
friendly with this man?" 

Vf.ik.itc hesitated. "1 could 
in 1 , air. But I'm doing mv beit 
to stay objective." 

"You rUirfr scmnd ii 

Malonr i another risk: 
"Vrn not entirely corrvinced 
he did murder his wife." 

"It vou were bark here. 
Srrijrant, that would gel ynu 
taken off rhr raie right a was 1 
Damn it all, I hate the wav 
this thins has been done, 
everythiiiir w Tapped up and 
laid in out but the facts 

are there, ihe farts are there! 
You cheeked and repofted 
on them before vou 'eft 
heir ' 

■ I know that, lir. And the 
fji is < ould still Ih rtgh( hoi 
I'd like ti> double-check " 

Leeds' voice was firm. 
"SerReant, you hmve a VWp 
rant to bring him bark for 
murder, See vou do that 



and let th< i. 
whether he*i ^ 

"Do we ttay 
the conference k 

f.e^di sighed, 
longer firm. U AH o? 
tie careful Q( ^ 
mean "' 

Sfalone put j 
phone He c^WTj 
the murmur erf vstu, 
next mom: wnyi*, 
a little angry, bul^. 
tell whose ygice « ^ 

Then the dtxu 
Joseph came i», 
sorry. <ir 1 dldnV- 
"It s OK. Jottpj, J 
as if I'm Koine b t 
borrow one of Sit fV 
suiit today." 

' 4 Yev, sir May J „ 
ihe clock flnt?" if 
lo ihc mantelpiece, km 
wind the ormolu on 
saw your dark km 
room, t took Uie l : J 
laying out one of )£ 
tin's, just in east 
an accident, o>r 

"In a wav. f 
knocked down hy % 
Joseph shook it 
tut- tutted, "Loiaka 
it b a stampede tic* 
1 first came Ktn, 
were so polite, t 
drivers nrraatonatlv pc 
to allow one to 
street." 

"How long ago «« 
"Yotj mean whts 
came here, sir? 
out of Budapen dwJ 
n^beJ&Otv' 1 | 
"Were you j lat 
lsudapcFt '"' 



the first genuine bold 
Malum* had ieti> i 
bland sallow fire. ' 
wrnt out when the C 
uists ramr in. Na,ft 
only a waiter." 
pride came 10 the 

liut at one of * 
hotck The Dws 
wouldn't ktinw 
sir?" 
"No, Vm mm 

Malone grinned, il 
of his small world- 
would have to bw? i 
when he got hack "»1 
"Do vou like it tieg 

Joseph finished 
the clock, gently 
slass face, .and Uw& 
the room *'I Ifti 
among good thin^t i 
was born }nxir, but 1 
aristocratic i islet 
cannot be rich, th* 
thing if to be a !■* 
Malone grinned, ijj 
out into the hull aaiP 
face stiffly set in Itt - 
mould, was itandii^ 
of the Kite mirm l* 
the knot of his paro^ 
tie. Unexpectedly a* L 
at Malone and takk "1 
is a vrry gear IW* 
bought this in Cantl* 
and insisted 1 w*ar 
morning If the StJfgt] 
me in it f'll l>e 
Chelsea beat.** 

"Your Rirl'l got • 
goes with your ef* 

"You mean ihe b*P 
rhem ? What with rwf* 
Super, I r.rver (t«f 
deep " MaJone led * 
up to his bedroom ^ 
show me a < ao.icitV ** 
aiiu/ l iliai M alone 
suspected, sprawled w* 
onp Ire lumtj ovW *** 
"ThrK nearly tot J* 
ni«ht J Drnzil phoawj 
mormon ,-\\ sfvrrl 
n»r a rtmdown* 
lucky." 

Malone nrtdrfeu, 
■ ■lit of his i?re>- tlfli 
p^Qlog on UoenltJ 
(due <mel "Wh*J 
lain? Did Denxtl <*>J 
had checked on hi*a 
1 \r\ M.iMng ai a 
Ooeen's tr,u^ Wc** 
tail on him ever iing 
the Yard last nii(ht *■ 
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Lveout af rudotel all U*l 

; ^ could aworn t&U 

Sft iheonehe drove ycs- 
tj*rdav morning 
W ^Ti twJ prJE^bly « runted 
ob ^11 rcmrnc:d 
liri some <imc J™ F 

K quarry sphere. *V rhen 
SthS crowd will be mil of ihe 

country. I *itTi underhand 
, w hy they tried to do ynu. Do 
HJST know game-thing you 
tsbciuldnV , , 

, Malone ahniwd. ' 4° n , f 

know I m puzzled about thu 
C3w Jamaica. Who's he 
L rating for?" 

f "We're itUl trying it> rherk 
him. So far we've gal 
nnthinff other than what 
'Demi I said he told you lait 
'Might, thai he e*porti lnai 
.jtf, or lomething from Bantf- 
Volt. The OW Man went hark 
In the Yard last night after 
| F ( t you and phoned uut 
-fuoasry in Bangkok Tfeey 
E-hccked for him. Jamaica hai 
L regiatered businEss out 
fhere." 

f Malone iKwd up, puNrd ()n 
bueatla'l jacket, about 
1 Madame Cholon?' 1 



V>OBLIRN nood 
,p, U», sprearjine hit hand*. 
Thin air. But one thing 
vomes nil? — what dfs we do 
v«h her when we do find her? 
Hill is supposed to be a iree 
ountry. a democracy and aJI 
hri t, You can't depart foreign 
isiiors because you think they 
night he up to wrac tiling, if 
he has no rcLtrd, if her via 
t OK, now ihe't here there's 
i Dining we can An alxml her," 
"Vou ran keep tabs on her, 
re shd slays out of mi«!hief. ,, 
Cob urn thuok hi* head. 
You don't reatly think ahe'j 
he onr who * been taking pot 
hot* at you and Que n tin 
i jjhe might he running the 
i now gr mixed up in it some- 
f tnv, but tbr's not the one 
ij oini^ die dirty work. Have 
ou considered the pouibility 
A iat Jamaica ii working with 
}-«r? He was the urn* who got 
j on lo go out last night- She 
| idn't turn up, and f gather 
jl won ai the Old Man put 
J i an appearance Jamaica dhh 

jpeared." 
H "He didn't know where we 
] p&a going to park the car." 
d "You could have hten lol- 
.'iwed frum here. May bit they 
J .adn't intended going for 
|:(JB there in ihe garage — that 
J ltd have been just an inv 
I . rovisiuion." 

J i Mnlmr imiltrd sourly "t 
| dVt mink asusins went in 
,d !* improvisation. But unne- 
jj : ■ w 1 don't know about 
;1 i.tmttiri^.hc strikes me ob a 
ntr." 

t Coburn liad been carrying 
I -Parr*]. Now he unwrapped 
r[ hmughl out a gun, 

i vih» have one c { these ? 11 
S^l'^No.'' Malrme had left bil 
S !; ital J**'^ Id Sydney be- 
Vw« he had not wanted in 
f -plain (« thf fintiih Cuatorni 
jj l^y he WAf bringing a fire^ 
m into their tuunlry And 
ibf ™ d f« expected to have 
tl jy me fan gun in Undon 
:^J^l sent thii. Its a 
ismth ar,d W« MM5 38 s Ul 
5 rweiKht W*re not^up! 

, r rtani job they mue them 
r t„^ rtB * "houlefcr hol- 
lo '".V 0 p ^tlh it— the nun's 

it^Malont tolk flff Quenl . n . 5 
- 00 (he holiter, 

M en ^^ 1 The fit wa 5 
A ^ tighter now. 

^ amtno | f you ^ tQ 
I iJ2 ^^.^ 'nake i ur e you 
^ S^SLM.** ^U. The 
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Sccielarv will" „ f 
SyW* In triplicate/' 

n.er I }U , t hape I can 

£WMbe time CoiIlej .. 

d j^ph .ending 



socks in his hand, "[ forgot 
Ihe socks, sir — 

Malone pulled up a dark 
blue trouser-leg and ihr»wtti 
a fcnfcjth of light brown sock. 
'Til be OK, Joseph ' 

Joseph r^rked slighlly on 
hii heeU, but didn't fall over. 
1 Pcrhapi if you didn t sit 
down, sir — ?" 

MaJyne grinned. stay 
on my feet aJI day. Don't 
wnrry, Joseph. 1 won'i let clir 
High Commissioner down." 

He and Gobum went down 
ihe stairs. On the landing 
CoHurn ttopped for a moment 
and looked at his tic Lb a 
mirror. "Why did f have to 
fall for a bird who has to be 
always with it?" 

^urntin, Laner, and Edgar 
were wafting for them in the 
hall Malone looked around 
fur the man from the Ameri- 
can Embassy, but he had 
gone. "We're late," said Lar- 
ter reproachfully: he was to^ 
a^arc of time ever to be a 
good diplomat, "it creates a 
bad impression if everyone 
has to wait on the chairman." 

But Qiuentin's wnile at 
MaJcrie and Coburn brushed 
aside tAtter'% waspiahness 
"We'll try a little diplomatic 
immunity and get Ferguson 
to break the speed limit 
That's a nice tie you're wear- 
ing, Sergeant" 

Coburn's face crumpled in 
embaj-mssinent. "I thought it 
mijrht have been a bit 
bright, air — " 

"Nonsense. We can all do 
with Home cheering up." 

There was a black police 
car drawn uu behind the 
Rolb-Royce at the. kerb out- 
tide, Coburn got into the 
police car beaide the plain- 
clothes man driving it, and 

miHiHHiHtniimtfTtnimtimj 
FROM THE BIBLE 

• "Now unto ths King 
eternal, immortaf, invi- 
sible, the only wise God, 
be honor and ghry for 
ever and ever." 

— I Timothy J; 17, 

itiifttiiiiitti j 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 itt e 

MalfPne got into the front 
seal of the Rolls beside Fergu- 
son. 

' Relax, sir. T don T t think 
they'll have a go at him 
again in broad daylight." The 
glass partition behind Fergu- 
son's head was closed; he and 
Malone rode in their own 
compartment. "But you were 
lucky yesterday t you know. I 
mean that you didn t t catch 
up with that joker with the 
bomb, 1 ' 

Matonc looked at him 
sharply "How did you know 
1 had anything tn do with 

"f*ut two and two together. 
You were chasing a bloke 
when I dropped yi.vu off and 
you got into that taxi — 
twenty minutes later there 
was a bomb explosion not 
more than a quarter of li mile 
from Australia House—" 

"You said anything to any- 
one ?" 

^"\ot a word. sir. You 
don't hi-'ld the*c sorta jobs 
very lone if vou can't keep 
your trap shut, yuu know. Jf 
Mr. Quentin wants me to 
keep mum. then mum I'm 
gunna be." 

"You have a lot of time 
for him, haven't you?' 

4| They don*t coitfc any 
better - 1 

They pulled up in front of 
Lancaster House. 

'.JmnjTin w«-nt on into the 
hrtj mansion, nodding affably 
to the phutographei-s, a man 
in control of himself and any 
situation he might have to 
face. Larter and Edgar fol- 
lowed him t and Malone and 
Coburn brought up the rear. 
"Our boy is safe for the next 
couple oi hours. Shall we go 
and bait your mate?" 



Pal lain, standing in Uu 
doorway of the Press room, 
smiled as they approached 
him "Mr Malone, how are 
you? You don't look well 
this morning. It's the Rruc- 
lish climate. It doesn't agree 
with toe, ata>." 

Malune introduced Cohum, 
and (lie latter said. "I under- 
stand the clirn.iic in Saigon 
isn't loo hraJUiy just nuw," 

Pallain'i smile widened. His 
teeth were not good, uneven 
and slightly yeJluw, and the 
smile was not pleasant. "Eng- 
lish policemen arc incoming 
aaidnnic, more like the 
Frrnch. ] noticed it with 
your superintendent Jast 
night " He looked up at the 
donr* of the conference room 
which were just beius* closed. 
"Well, thrre the v go. Thr 
optimists." 

,r You don't think they'll get 
anywhere?" Malone said. 

"Do you? + ' 

"Anything is worth a trv. 
Or do you find war easier 
to write about?" 

"Don't misunderstand me, 
Mr Malcuv I am all m 
favor of peace. Hut talk 
rarWy achieves it. Only force 
That's a nasty cut on your 
chin." 

'Td like a liule talk with 
the bloke who did it." said 
Malone * - A little forceful 
talk." 

4 "fm afraid I couldn't help 
you." Pallain looked from 
one to the other. "1 can t 
get out of my hotel for polite- 
men watching tne. They 
.should watch yuu instead of 
me." 

He smiled again, bowed his 
head slightly, and turned and 
went into the Press room, 

"I'd like to throttle him," 
said Coburn. "With my 
purple lie. What's ihe 
matter?" 

Malone had been looking 
about the now* sparse crowd 
still in the vesribufr and on 
the upper balconies. "I 
wonder where our mate 
Jamaica is this morning?' 1 

"f am expecting Mr. 
Jamaica any minute," said 
Madame Chulon. "But you 
should not be calling from 
Lancaster Mouse. Jean -Pierre. 
It is too risky." 

"I have ihe Press room to 
mysrlf." laid Pallain at the 
other *-nd of the line. "1 have 
been talking to your Austra- 
lian friend this morning Mr. 
Malone. Hr doesn't Inok well 
Fham Ghinh must have upset 
him last night Has the car 
been disposed «if n " 

"Yes. What about Quen- 

tin 

"W'orried looking." Therr 
was a pause: then: "There 
isn't muth time left. You 
mirtt be w<jrrying, too.*' 

* "Don't start analysing me, 
Monsieur Pallain!'' fiul she 
was worried; there wasn'L 
much time left. She sEammed 
down the phone. Her handf 
were trembling and she could 
hardly see for fury Even as 
a child sh r had never taken 
kindly to criticism; she knew 
that when she had turned 
fourteen her inothrr had been 

only fab relieved to Irt hrr 

go to the brothel in Gholon 
There, in her first year, 
she had scratched the faces 
of Several men who had com- 
plained of her lack of tech- 
nique; by the end of her first 
year ah* had the best tech- 
nique vl any girl in the bouse, 
but some of the men were 
still afraid of her temper and 
chose rnore placid ffirls. In 
the 20 years since, she had 
improved her status and her 
fortune, had become sophi*- 
ticated t had learned to com- 
maud. But the fury of the 
child was still in her and it 
would always he her weak- 

She walked to the window 
and looked nut at the tcafTIc 
passing up and down Avenue 
Road. She had rented thi* 



house in St. John's W^-d at 
the same lime as ihe had 
mnted thr apartinrnl in Ken- 
sington Bay Vif.u hatt taught 
her that a good general 
always had a second prepared 
position in rase of retreat; 
she had also learned from the 
Viet Cong that a good 
guerilla never operated from 
the same base all thr lime 

She wandered restlessly 
about the room, impatient for 
Jama i i-4 to arrive. She had 
learned to control herself, but 
she had nevrr mastered the 
art of relaxing; ihe quality of 
repose was ti> her often no 
more than a resi gnat ion, the 
bowing of a woman to a man'-, 
domination. And no man, not 
even Bay Vien, had ever 
dominated her. She pu ked up 
several of the morning news- 
papers, with their stories and 
pictures of the bomb explosion 
yesterday. 

She threw' down the papers 
with a curse of anger. If it 
had not been for that inter- 
fering Australian security 
man, Quentin would now be 
dead and the conference 
would already be r rumbling 
into ruins of suspicion, 
charges, and counter charges 

Pham Chinh opened the 
door. "There are two Chinese 
to see you/' he said in French. 
"They won't give theu 
names." 

Pham Chinh opened ihe 
door wider, jerked his hrad. 
and stood aside to let the two 
Chinese, bodi of them short, 
one far the other thin, to pass 
by him into the room. Then 
he came into the room behind 
I hem to stand beside the dour- 
She spoke to the Chinese 
in French. 1J What ran I do 
for you. gentlemen?" 

The fat man said something 
in Chinese, but Madame 
Cholon shook her bead. 

'TJo yon speak English?" 
he then said, and she nodded 
Thr Fat man appeared to 
apeak without moving his 
lips. "Madame Cholon, whom 
are you working for?" 

'Tell me first, whom are 
you working for?" 

The two Chinese exchanged 
glances and the thin one 
smiled. "There is only one 
government that honorable 
Chinese work for/' he said. 
"We trust you do not work 
for the Kuomintang ?" 

It was Madame Chcdon'y 
turn lo srnile. "No. I am work- 
ing for no one," 

L 'Wc do not choose to be- 
iieve that. Why were you at 
the reception the night before 
laat? And why did you go 
after the reception to the 
gambling club with the 
American, Jamaica?" 

Madame Chnlon looked at 
Pham Chinh. 1 Would you 
show the gentlejncn to the 
door ?" 

She turned her back, took 
two paces toward the window, 
then stopped. She heard 
Pham Chinh hiss, but she did 
not hear him move. She 
turned her head and saw the 
thin Chinese was holding a 
small pistol aimed directly at 
Pham China's stomach. 

"Put the gun away," she 
said, and tnutioned to the 
i hick -cushioned couch nearby, 
"Won't you sit down?" 

Pham Chinh lei out another 
hiss, then relaxed, leaning 
back nuw against the wall. 
Madame Cholon sat down in 
a chair, tensed inside but out- 
wardly calm, and waited for 
the two Chinese to sit down. 

"Why are you concerned 
about Mr. Jamaica?" she 
asked. 

The two Chinese glanced 
at each other, then the fat 
man said, "What do you know 
ahout him?" 

"Nothing very much, He 
says he is a silk exporter from 
Bangkok, but I suspect he I* 
more than thaL" 

"He works for the Ameri- 
can Central Intelligence 
Agency," said the thin man, 
and smiled when be saw 
Madame Cholon bite her fi> 
"Yuu did not know that > T 
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THE STAHS 

1 Bv ELS A MI' R RAY : We*k aluj-ling Jan. II. J 

t" " ■ "J 

+ ftfcjh A D I * Au excttimr week thti give* * 

* rv 1 1— j 

+ *T Alt ::i-Arttll. in 

ft LuLnj number this Wcrtc, t, 
-ft ClanihhriR- Rolnrs. tncrtlcrA, 



* An e-*cli.in« week thai gives ; 
ihft green llgjit for prosrpsj «_nd ■ 
tttr Aoing yaue favorite Job Of J 
starting sometrunR new. Orttln- * 
... Blhy iiupln:* you. but thr Uth 3" 
TursriAV, urtvrrw. c;pm;iiilLv ut ioKlit 



i m TAURus 

* fX Ariiii, m may «a 

^ » i.<;-. number Lhii week, 4. 

j( r .n i l : .'(-■ ci>]iirs, mnk, guid. 

£ Luckf days, wed.. Sunder 
+ 

* 

+ 



etrfc GEMINI 

may :i-JTNk ?i happy wee*. nt\ to do wlUi J 

► L ► number this week, 3. nutrrUvc and bctiaihal m under T 

^ aimibunt eolttro. jrrc? blue. BmiUng atars -SI you dincotutt th* T 

J Uir'* r - rtayn, Ttoufs., es^urdfty. I3tb, which lit unlucky. J 

^ CANCER * A" Itfeal time for alicrt trips, T 



* JfiscUUJff cpp^riuniLtu lot su 4- 
untl.illSl rjjuuxnfe are ntfprBd, * 
eepecuulT aL trio weekend. Vou sf 
ooutd meet *n unmn vnu\i<mul 
member of thr qppuslte ecu. The *, 
IStu 11 edify — keep your lemper. ji 

* A. ctufllcr of intcrtittlni uid i 
h-armonjd'f. pl*tn»ti rr.HfM Erin 
happy week, ana aU to ttn wlUS 5 



■* rj.«mblin(t cotorp, omnge, W, an «mhtUon Is reollscdL Thr 19th 
-jc ; : day*. Wed,, Hfonday, bt ftflvrrae mArrUrr-wibe ^ 

* — :t + 



p2*a.*iuii UDUdty*. ftnd Joti hunl □ 
JDA'E 1» Int. Many reMlvp m surprise * 

jmber thl* week. J, hucmi in e&reer and «utnn. *nd J 
hiinjr colors, or*nKu, tu. m mmbiuon la rekJUted. Thr 13th * 
advene murrlof e-wue 



LEO 



JULY, S3-AUG. •* 
cv numtjer this wrek, 



GiilnbLntf Colirr-E^ itrcen, yellow, 
^ L.jck'; 3a>fc, 8*L.. Monday. 



JHnaticr loomi larite— and lor- >f 
tunate. a lesacy for iome, and *r 
more than usual lottery luck, Jf 
particularly Htft and loth, for *■ 
"lUicrn. Vftry good Jot the lighter ^ 
■Xde of Ldve it upl + 

On* oi youi beSL WtekB for 2 



i SS* VIRGO 

I AEG. Sk-StFT. 53 arcn^pjlfthed and Importknt 

^ • L.j u..'.' ; mm Hot thi* week. 1. Isfiuoj jet Lied- Ther< * luok abuuL. 

r Oambhtig colors, black, while, and Cup Id la In an unconven- 

T- liackj days, Friday, 3at tlonat, nappy mood. 



I JT^ LIBRA 

* SEPT. .1 OCT. tS 

* * i •, - routiner this week, 4. 
-k Gajr.tjhiLjj Color s. red, ^r«n. 

+ Lvcki days, Wed., Thunmay, 



# A happv batch oi pLunoU la T 
going lo make IhJa week suctejii- T 
ful and rrwardlng IV & excrllenl J 
for marriage and partnership. * 
Vou' 11 be- really Inspire^, nag. p«t_ Jf 
h&pn a brain -wave will pay ofl, a> 



SCORPIO 



OCT. lil-NOV 22 
* :. 11 9 number thta w'e*k, b. 
Oi tlTtg eolora, _ klli*c_. 



* tt yuu want a *nh xeallned. * 
now's the timo, There 'a food W 
rif-wi Trom loved ante, and a * 
short tnp could prove exciting if 
and profitable. Good week lor )f 



; : daya, Sunday. Holiday, home UargamA. except the 13th, 

* %4 SAGITTARIUS 



J " NOV. "A 

* * l ucky number trtJ* week 1. 

* Gazublin? colors, black,, brown, 
■w Lucky day a, Friday. Sunday 



of the 13th eould * 
prove upacitlng. but rest of week if 
is e* citing and ereutful. when ja 
Umpired hunrJiex could booil 
fluanceii in unearpeChrt waya. )■> 
week Tor nrw venturer. X 



J <W CAPRICORN 

* " J>RC 22-JA?i. TUV 
■ft a- t. . y numcer this week. 5. 

* Goiii-jlmg colora, red. white. 
« LAlCky -1ayt. Uotiday, Tuesday. 

I^fi AQUARIUS 

i Garbling oolora' black, green^ wish is tuJiiied beyofid "yotpJ if 
X Lurk? daye ] Sunday. Tuesday, wlldeot dreama 13th Ii adverse, if 



* IVn 1 till your ^et-up-antl-co-go 
cycle. And the week Ij euatum Z. 
hullt, for you. Pernotsa] matters T 
rzpond. and your planning H at i 
ltd Deal. Good, too, tor »pecola- T 
Hon— and 1 cruue 3 

* A Hue Ume to wrlie croclal ^ 



leiteTs 
e-nuld meet 



tfl juct write. You J 



new and intcrnatlng * 

LULky numhCT this wpek, V t^Lcnds Perhaps a |ong-rhrr^£lied * 

■ Itfilr- 



; ^ PISCES 



?5-HAR M 

a Lucky number thJa week, 3 
GantblHjg colors, red, hrowa. 
Lucky dayi, Wed.. Tueiday. 



* You can fix your al«nis oa * 
nr* JtarEsOni of achcrvemcul J 
and give Tour career a dramatic t 
aaalnt. Etcellmt. H», Tor bonlc "T 
and family Money |n*«ted in 4- 
property could bring big returns, if 



* [The Aualralian Women's Weekly prnenta thla Mttotogl«at * 
■k diary aa a feature or tnler«it anly. wlUtoat accepting aay T" 
-it resoonaibtbiT whateTcr for the itateuenta caitUlned in I E.J t 



TajAutn FROCKS 



• Ready to wear 
or ciff out ready 
to make 



"M AR1LYIT 

— Charming button- 
ihiouRh sleeveless 
[rock with contrast 
stitching and buttons 
is available in lemon, 
pink, navy, or lime 
linen- finish cotton. 

Ready To Wear; 

Sizes 32 and 34m. 
bust, $9.!>5: 36 and 
3ain, fcifcft, $9.75, 

Cot Out Only: Sires 
12 and 3+in, hint, 
i$M- t M .tnd 3Biu, 
bust. $6.85. 

Pmtage and dis- 
patch 60 cents extra, 

• fVOrjfl; // crder- 
irip by mail, *,€nd to 
address gitten on 
page 44 faiftUm 
F tanks may be in- 
ipffled f fit* 1 dined 
at Fashion Haute, 
344/6 Sussex Slrtrt, 
Sydney, from a.m. 
la 5 p.m, f« M'e**- 
dayi. They are di;oiI- 
able for tu treekt 
after publication. No 
C.O.D. order h 
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"So," said Madame C ho Ion 

"I believe- you are telling the 
truth. U you «e» not working 
with the Aatortteaa*. whom are 
working with*'" 

I jm here on hobdav It '* i" 11 
coincidental thftt other fwpfe 
from our part of »he world should 
gipo be here in J<undoti." 

"We do not accept the eoinci- 
dcact, Madame. We know 
you are, thai you have not been 
to Europe for thrrr years, that 
you have never brrn in London 
before. Such coincidences do nnt 
occur, Madame Cholon. We think 
yttu — we know yua have had 
something lo do witR the attempt* 
to kill the Australian Hi?h Cum* 
missioner," 

Madame Cholon fl lanced at 
Phara Chinh 

"No, Tve told no one! I dun t 
know anyon 
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cOHT'WUED FflOM e*=* ** 



"Who?" The fury *** taking 
hold ot hrr aeairt. "Jean-Pirrr r ? " 
Then ihe looked at the Chinese 
again. "Or wa* it Mr Jamaica?" 

Ihr youmr. thin Chinese shook 
his head and smiled, "If ever we 
were going to employ a double 
a«ent. Madame, we should not 
have an American. One ran not 
truu thrm No we have our source. 
It Is no one v<m know-"" 

**The conference ia going the 
way we want it 14 Wi/ 1 said the 
fat man. *'We are achieving what 
we want without ycou* help. You 
are spoiling our plans, fine* wr 
have taken great care and trouble 
with! Your stupid* crude methods 
arc ruining everything we have 
arranged 1 Shooting, bombing, Irv- 



ing to kilt the security man with 
a car — - you will have to stop, 
Madame Cholon 1 " 

"You know what happened in 
ilir yaraite?' She could not con* 
litn hrr surprise 

"W* know/* said the young 
I I ineae and linked at Pham 
Chinh. "Was it you who drove the 
car? What nude you try some- 
thinuj as stupid aa that? Don't you 
know that you fould have killed 
yourself?" tie shook his head 
again; he just could not believe 
that so much stupidity existed. 

Pham Chinh looked to Madame 
Cholon to answer for him. She 
said. "We hadn't planned to kill 
the leeurity man." 

"That was stupid* Madame. 



Really stupid Murder stum Id 
neVea be done on the ipur of the 
moment. You should always allow 
for iht- consequence*/* 

Madame Cholon it.trrd hard at 
the men; if she had the gun that 
the young man held, she would 
kill them both and to hell with 
consequence* "As you say, it was 
dune un the spur of die moment 
And perhaps that was stupid. But 
I thought the security man was 
proving dangerous, he kept gelling 
m rm way And th\* wm .it- i*x- 
rcllent opportunity 

"Co on* Madame. Tell ui how 
yoU got yourself into this awkward 
situation/' 

She hesitated a^am. then she 
Went on to describe what had 
happened lasl night. Pham Chinh 
had been driving her to Fother- 




StKU de la Moltf, tajtline 1 J and ma^ndm moid, finds Kleenex tissues as essential as eve-ituikeup and Itpittck tn htr htautt case. 
"/ )usi fouldn't do without Kltemx tissues" sutd Su^w. " They're so wonderfully soft on mv s*$»j£? 

only Kleenex tissues 

give you super softness and wet strength! 

(that's why the top models choose them) 



Kleenex e/ssves 



i 
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'"It xv AS just dyj, 

t saw Majone, the 
and ihe girl who wotjgHD 
l[;«ti Ciimtniitjnner, "Si? ,: %l 
in an npen car 4nr f - 
us at Hyde Park O 
tun, was ihrrr thacr^ | 

misiird the gambling 
went down Park Line 
to «o right d^n-^ i»"*J?** 

and come hack up n*.*? n H 
P^rk Comer " * ^ 

"Lurk icemi Uj plav 
part in ytmr lde r Mad*^* 
h^pe von dtf not rety i*? 
on it/* 

"I am a « ambler; 
"When luck presents j|, 
dtin't turn awav frnm ii.^^ ^ 

"What happened nhea ^ 
Mr. Ma lone and the girf»» 

"We followed them to % 
garage. I sLayed in the t*f 
Chinh followed ihem cms W 
came hack and trild me ^ 
iiFtiiie u FiithcfgUTi I wit i 
Mr. Jamaica there I v 
thought famaica had tot ka ^ 
with M alone, was tfYtnt^-fa 
thev say?— to eook sotnelhittj 

"And so you lost y^ t ^ 
and decided to ktll (Me *7 

oi ttjii&F 

Madame Cholon smiled taa- 
"1 am not as crude u i| ^ 
I got a ta%i and came imkky 
1 left Pham Chinh an th* ^ 
He was only to kill Malnetli 
got liiin alone, f left the ag 
ufj to tiiiri. Ai it hapoermi 
ehose the wrong otke fa^ a 
1 shall name lh" inelhod.^ 

"There wim't l« a ntst tr, 
The young man looked at tW 
man and both of ihirn itooj 
"We think you \\uhjUI nitk 
first plane Kirk lo Ur 
Madame. How soon ran yix 
ready?" 



L\T>AME CllOL 
almost shouted, "I shall be i 
in mv own time'" The yow^ 
ptiinleij the gun at her, "V>> 
even jiay your fare, Madame, + 
and your servant V Cm tjQi 
rrady to leave tomorrow *" 

"No! 1 tell you I am «x • 
ing here (ill — " 

"Saturday, then. In iht hl 
time you will not go rasf i 
Auitrahan High C< 
near his residence, Amirilulk 
nor Lancaster House. Sdltr • 
nor anyone you may tiirt 
eluding this ltupid man b*P 
""Hi ere is a plant Irtwu 
half- past five Saturday sfttnn 
You can change at Swi(S|< 
Your tickets will he hereailio 
time today. First-clau fc* » 
self and tourist-da^* for jtwr 
vant You will l»e on 
planr." 

"And if I'm not?" 
"Then I am afraid 
crude may happen lo ye*7 
the young Chinese. "'Htf w ; 
will he here at lunc-htinst. ^ 
mortung. Madame " 

They both Ifowed. rahwl ^ 
hala, the voung man still hjj* 
the gun in front of him Jat 
badge of office. Madame Cb« 
beard the front tWr ckm • 
she looked ai Pham CHtnh 
don't have much time, 0* 

"Do wc catch the 
Saturday Pham Chin*' 1 * 
was hopeful, relieved: othirO 
other murders, Jay ahead l« 
but in S&igun. where lh* 
was better and the 
being taught were 
dimmer. 

We thai) be on the 
our work will be ftnli 
She had no plans, but 
fidcru c h.nd begun to icK*ra 
firtl, certain nl^iructidgiP 
be done away with, "Wma 
Jamaica arrtven, tbnw HI 
"But if hr ii working j* 
Anirricans— ?" Pham China J 
t-r! do rm.re mictahr* t** 
plav >t «fe ^fl nn the wflff 
go home He had alream- " 
ten In* auihiNoti io hr nfk 

Mr Jamaiva has ftiiishrd^ 
ing for the American*, 
nne elae^** The doOfheH 
+ 'Thrrr he in now '* 

To be concluded 




%h9it H«rtn mhifh »SfJ5L 

mrt HrliOoun tuil Umtr n* 
Id any hrinj pmnmtL 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4975679 



BUTTE RICK 



ii«s»?ji<rf4iri^mniij-nBn(ifi»iicinti 



PATTERNS 



MANORAKE 

THE 

MAGiCiAM 



NO NEWS of Nardil's plane, ond 
Mandrake joins the search planes. 
The Astro-pirates are farcing the 
pilar our of the plane, when at 
the last minute Narda prevents 
them, READ ON , . , 




4029, — SepMirtAd A-llne 
tktmmtt Short »nd three- 
quart«r-l«f»pt^ »l«tr«i aftd A 
wrwtv of n*ekbn«5 wluM 
b pnrtem. Si*» 31. 32, 34, 
36, 38*n. bust. Price 70 cents 
include* porfogA. 





^038 



4038, — A lint maternity dress with high 
yoke bed ice, inverted front pleol. Pattern 
also provides skirt with front expansion 
and tunic-length dre« Sucj- 31, 32, 34, 
36. 3Bin. bust. Price 65 cents includes 
postage. 



3626.— A line, Nned to-edge shift 
with fake pocket flops, tnp-ihrch 
rrim (b to use not included in pot- 
torn). Srn* 2 to 8 m, 22, 23, 
23 1, 24, 26m. chest). Price 50 
cents includes portage. 



BUTTERlCK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE AT LEADING STORES 



I yowF ordw pnd PM rot F»olc lo: PATTERN SERVICE. P.O BOX 4, CROYDON. N J.W. 
1N.Z i^rfurt: P.O. SOX h-ob< m*mb ScfcfcJ BE SUAE TO STATE SIZE. 




7. Drink after tea to 3 pet h vt musical 

instrument '7). 
9. Piece of burned wood for a particular 
cJau of goods (5). 

10. Near * sphere of action (5). 

11. A Turk (7j. 

12. Dark, viscid liquid won hock in a 
Polish city (6). 

14, Stork 01 provisions and the place to 
keep it (6). 

18. Kind of voice made hy A brokrrt parson 

with nothing (7), 
20. So Lcs mislay* (5). 

22. Place of assembly (5). 

23. To amaze on a dust (7), 

24. In your child hood you art askfd 
please to remember 

this date (J. 8j. 




Solution will be published : 
DOWN 



week. 



i 



*AME_ 




Solution of last week's 
crossword. 



t Take back a carter before 
tea (7). 

2. Perdu (anagr** 5). 

3 . This h marked 00 the 
skin (6), 

4. A circuit has a thousand and 
n bit {5). 

% 4 Made harmless in a rum 

den (7), 
6, Burdened by fifty to a port 

m S. Arabia (5). 
8, Pal to well-known Greek 

philosopher (5). 



13* R e b u It e eoncemin 
demonstration 



ym m 

Dweller having hi* si A in- 
side 'if). 
%7. U is net a cow, but a 
principality, yet it can moo 

18. Stick lor a body of per- 
sons employed (5). 

19. Confound wftfc a neavy 

blow (5), 

21 . A petty lampoon (5)* 
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